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The Third Edition, with the Addition of a a 
Sccond Part. 


By the dalen of a Comedy, calf d, The Reo, 
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Dolphin and Crown in St. Paul's Church-Yard, 1702. 


Newly Publith’d, Mrs. Bebn’s Plays. In Two Vol. in 80, Price 12s. Memoirs of the : 
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os Oo “fpeak for a Play, if it can't fpeak for it felf, , 
@f-'--isVain; and if'atcan, ’tis needlefs. For. one. 
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= of ttiele Reafous (I can’t yet tell which, for. 
*tis now but the fecond Day-of AGing). I refolve -te 


fay-idothing for Z/op, though I- know he’d be glad of: 


hefp'; for let the belthappen:thutcan,' his Journey’s 
up Hit, witha dead Engtifh weight at the Tail of 
hiv. | : ’ i Ree, co 7 . 


At ‘Paris indeed, he {crambled up fomething fafter . 


(for ’twas'up Hill there too). than I’m afraid he will. 
do here. ‘The French having more Mercury in their. 


_ Heads,- and lefs Beef and Pudding in their . Bellies. 


Our Solidity may fet hard, what their Folly makes 
eafie ; for Fools I own they are, you know we have 
found ’em fo in the Conduct of the War: I with 
we may do fo in the Management of the Peace; but: 


that’s neither <£/op’s Bufinels, nor mine. | 


This Play, Gentlemen (or one not much unlike 
it) was writ in French about Six Years fince, by one 
Monfieur Bourfaut, “twas play’d at Paris by the 
French Comedians, and this was its Fate. 

The firft Day it appear’d ’twas routed, (People fel- 
dom being fond of what they don’t underftand, their 


_ Own {weet Perfons excepted). The fecond (by the 


help of fome bold Knight Errants) is rally'd. The 
third it advancd. The fourth it gave a vigorous At- 
| A 2 | _ tacque, 


ef — 


PREFACE 


tacque, and the fitch put all the Feathers in Town to 
the fcamper.; purfuing ’em_on the fourteenth, and 


<2 7 


| then they cryd out Quarter. 


Tis not féxfonabl¢ to: expe fey thoulé “Bain fo. 
great a Victory here, fince tis poffible by fooling 


with his Sword, I may have turn’d the edge on’t, 


For-1 confei$ in the Tranflation I have not. at all 


- ftuck tothe Original; nay, I-have gone farther, I 


have wholty added: the Fifth A&, and crowded a 


- Country: Gentleman into the Fourth, for which I ask | 


Monfieyr Bourfaut's:Pardon with all my Heart, but 
doubt Inever fhall: obtain it, for bringing him into 
fuch Company. : Thougli after all, had I been fo . 
complaifant to have waited on his Play word for 
word, ‘tis poffible even that might not have enfur'd 
the SuceefS of it..: For chough. it-wasya in France, it, 
might have funk an Eogland.:: a es = 


- bourids in phen ‘ours. in: Lead... 


PR Ox. 


Allants, We never yet producd a Play 
With greater fears, than this we adt to Day, 


Barren of all the Graces of the Stage, | 
Barren of all that entertains this Age... a 
No Heroe, no‘Romance, no Plt, no Show, = ' = 
No Rape, no Bawdy, no Intrigue, no Beau: : 

There's nothing in’t with which we ufe to pleafe ye: 

- With downright dull Inftruttion w’are to-tegfe yes, . 

The Stage turns Pulpit, and the World’s fo fickle, 

The Play-Houfe in a whim turns Conventick. +. ~ 

But Preaching here muft prove a hungry Trade; 

Th: Patentees will fird fo, I'mafratd; 2 oe | 

For though with Heavenly Zeal you all abound, .. >. | 
As by your Lives and Morals maybe found, = = 1 i 

— Though every Female here d'erflows with Gracey. . a 
And Chafte Diana's written in ber Face; _ _ 
Though Maids renounce the freets of Fornication;y: ~ 
And one Lewd Wife's not left in all the Nation. — 
Though Men grow true, and the foul Fiend dee; 


Though Tradefmen cheat no more, nor Lawyers lie’, . ? 
Though not one {pot be found on Levy’s Tribes»; ; 


Nor one foft Courtier that will touch a Bribe3.. i+ | 
Yet inthe midft of fuch Religious Days, = =". 
Sermons have never borne the Price of Plays. . 


Dramatis. 


Sp te acta 
Learcus, Sonenine se Mi D 8 
_Syzicus. po Saree t. agget. 
Oronces, in — With # eee Mr. Harland. 
5 4 ser : 
ENS oP EAL a. - ee 
Wb: Ny ke fe Se 
upbronia, Dau er we 
sa kpc Ler Mrs. Temple 
in Love with Oronses... 
Doris, her Nurfe. -f8s05 0. Mrs. Yerbraggen. 


People who come to Zo Ops upon. 


feveral Oeccafions, | oie Seca 


one of another. . 

| | | Ste Fs Mr. blabied and 
Two Country Tradefmen. Mies Gauton 

Roger, a Country Bumkin. ~ . Mr. Haynes. 
Suaint, aHerauld.. =» = +. 9 Mr. Pinkerman. 
Fruitful, an lan-keeper. - - Mr, Smeton. 

A Country Gentleman. =... ~~ Fnkernen. 

A Prieft, Muficians,. (9c. =. ; 3 
ay an affected Learned . tt pei Kent: za 
Aminta, a Lewd Mother. Mrs. Willis. 
Forge-Will, Scrivener's Widow. = Mrs. Finch. 7 


Eruitfuuls ’ Wife, to the Inn-keeper. Mrs. Powell. 
: ESOP, 


? 


poe ein nn ame rpm 


—* ACT LS SCENE L 


ar Learcus’s HOUSE. 
; es Enter Learcus, Euphronia and Doris. | 
Lear. > 3 t Jenigth-Lam bleft with the fight of the World’s wonder, 


the delight of Mankind, the incomparable Ai/op. You 
1% - had ame to obferve himJatt Night, Danghter, as he fat 
at coe with mé, “Tell = sco bat like —_ Child 5 is she: ‘HOt 2 
charming Perfon?. = --’ 

_ Eapb, Charming 2° -: : 

Lear? What fy'ft theet to bien, ‘Dorin 2 Thon art a 2 good let ? 
Wench ofa nice Palate. - 

Dor. You wou'd not have me dunten: sir? 

~ Lear, Nox fpeak thythohghes boldip. - aa. Page 

Dor. Boldly you fay? GUO OT 2. ‘ ae i Aas: ee ; 


Lear. Boldly I fay. . SOT 1 i 

Dor.. Why then, Sir’ ay _—— — Gentleman i, That kes 
vgelier thanan old Beau. Pheul ete. 

Lear. How, Impudence ? * ae Ope 


Dor. Nay if you are angry, - Sir, ye tkigoghiy ai. ett ‘helwas 
proper asa Pike-man :.Holds up his: Hebi like a: durting! Matters Has 
the fhape of a Barb, the Facevafta: = athe: Vodice of a. Cherubin, | 
the fmell of a CiveCate-eet 0 0 15 

Lear. In fhort, thou art Foot enougti not. tb ihe pies d: wtielyhim; 

Dor. Excufe me for aay Sir, pi Wit enoogh to Thali ¢: any af : 
metry with him---., 00 bo Pe ees ok Sale 

Lear. If his Body's deform'd, his Soul i 1S ached: Wou'd td: kind | 
Heaven as he is, my Daughter cou’d but find the mans tb plotfechima, 

Euph, To what-end, Dear Father > : | | 

Tear, That he might be your Husband, Dear Daughter. 3 

Euph. My Husband 2 Shield ane kidd? Heavdme: | 3 i"7. a Sa 

Der. P(ha! He hasa mind to make wdlauigh; tat’salh.. 

Lear. ZEfo> then is not'worth iter Cave, lia chy. Opinion. : = 
_ Dor. Why truly, re vn aways for: mmakitg ‘fiutable Matches, ‘and | 
= Meg | PONE TD UBpe0 vy Os QOMOn"t. 


don’t much..approve of breeding Monfters, I won'd, have nothin 
_ marry a Bebb, but what has been go. by a oe te ' 

Lear, How::dar’ft thou like fo mcomparable a'Man, to fo con- 

temptible a Beatt. et ee. 

Dor. Ah, the inconftancy of this World: Out of Sight, out of 
Mind. Yaar little Ménkey is farte cold ig his Grave, And yo#have 
7 already forgot what you us’d fo much to admire: Do but call him to 

Remembrance, Sir, in his Red Coat,- New Gloves, Lictle tiat, and 
Clean Linnen ; ten difcharge your Confcience, utter the truth from — 
yout Heart, and tell qs wheter he was noc the prettier Gentleman of 
the two---By my Virginity, Sir, (tho” that’s but a flippery Oath you'll 
fay) had they made Love to me toge.her, A-./op fhould have worn the 
Lear. Since nething but an Animal will picafe: thee, ‘tis Pry my 
‘Monkey had not that Virginity thou haft Sworn by. ButTl, whom 
| Wifdom charm:, even in the homelicft Drefs, can never think the 
~ much deferving Afop unworthy of my Daughter. | | 
| Dor. Now in the Name of Wonder what is’t you fo admirein him > 
Lear, Hark, and thou fhalt knows, but you Exphrosia, 
Be you more ef{pecially attentive. | 
Tis true he’s plain, but that, my Gitl's.a Trifle. 7 
All Manly Beauty’s feated in the Soul, . 3 _ 
And that of Aifop, Envy’s felf muft own, =, 3 
Out-fhines whate’er the World has yet produe‘d. 
Crefus, the profperous Favourite of Heaven 5 
Crafus, the happieft Potentateon Earth; = = | 
hole Treafure (though immenfe) is the leaft pare 
Of what he holds. ftom Providence’s Care; * 
Leans ort his Shoulder, as his gtand {xpport,, 
Admires his Wifdom, doats upon his truth, 
And makes him Pilot to Imperial Sway. |. 
.Butynithis elevated Pott of Power, . . 


4 


What's his Employ ? Where does he point his Thovgl.ts? - = ats Ot 
“Fd love in Spkendotr; Luxory.and Eafe, 000. Ue : 


Do -endiefs, Mitchiefs, Hy neglecting Gooh, us 
And build his Family on others Rains ? Pao oe 


No: Se a eae eee see ie eer a 
He ferves the Prince, -and fentésithe: Pepple.to0 5 5. sf yy age. 
Ts ufeful to the: Rich; and élpstHe Poor gcc. 20th dant oe, 


_ There’s nothing-ffandsnegleaed; but Bimlelfeas 2: co) oA on 
'- Wich conftant Pata, and getsvith conftant-Joy.. ci ee 
“Fram place to place, throughout the Realm he, goes; With 


: YES OP. 3 
With ulefal Leffons, form’d to,every Rank, oo yi ee 
- The wat learn Obedience from Lis T ongue, Le oh on 
The Magiftrate is guided in Command, 
The Prince is minded bs a tee Care: a 
| The Subject's. tau ¢ the Duty o aChild: . Tene aval 
kor 95 codaggrous to Bebold ith grub, So 
He often calls forfapletd his Aid, 
Where under abje& Names of Beaftsand Birds, 
Virtue Shines out, and Vice. is cloath’d in fhamie : 
And thus by inaffenfive Wifdom’s Force... 
He conquers Folly whetefoe’er he moves: =) 
This is his Portaite. | A wes ae 
Dor. -A-very good Picture ofa very ill Face F 
Lear. Well, Daughter; what, not.a word? Is it poffible any 
thing that I am Father of can be untouch’d, with f much Merit ? 
Euph. My Duty may make all things poflible: But /bjop is fo uggly, 
Sir. . vata to a i ae . 
Lear. His Soul has {o much beauty in’t, ‘your reafon ought to blind 
your Eyes: Befides, my Intereft is concern’d : His power Alarms me. I 
know throughout the Kingdom he’s the fcourge of evil Magiftrates. 
Turns our Governours when they turn Tyrants; breaks Officers for 
falfe Mufters; excludes Judges from giving. Sentence, when they 
have been abfent during the Trial: Hangs:Lawyers when they take 
Fees on both fides; forbids Phyficians to.take Money of thofe they 
don’t Cure: Tis true, my Innacence-ought to banifh my fears. But my 
Government, Child, is too delicious 4 Morfel, not to fet many a frail 
Mouth a watering : Who knows what Accufations Envy may produce > 
But all wou’d be fecure if thou cou'dft touch. the Heart of AAfop. Let 
me blow up thy Ambition, Girl's. the fire of that will make thy Eyes 
fparkle at him., _ oa ee She Sighs. 
What's that fighfornow? Ha? = 
A young Husband, by my Confciencg :, Ah, Daughter, :had’ft thou a 
young Husband, he'd make thee figh indeed, T'll thee what he’s compos'd 
_ of. He has a Wigg full of Palwitie se Forks full of Dice 5 ‘a Heart full 
of Treafon ; a Mouth full of Lies sabe y full of Drink ;. a-Carcafs full 
_ of Plaifters; a Tail full of Pox’; anda Head fill of--—~—- Nothing. . _ 
There’s bis PiGure; wear it. at thy’ Heare if hou can’{t, But here 
comes one of greater worth, “- * Ss Se Nh se 
Lear. Good Morni 7 FEifop,. oh ve 
ar. Good Morning to my Nable Lord's*your Excelléncy---- 
JEfop. Softly, good Governout’s' Yih-s doh wanderer from piace to 
| - : NB ag tae es places 


= 
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place ; too weak to train the weight of grandeur with me ! The Name 
ofExcellency’s notforme. 
Panis My Noble Lord, ‘tis due to your Employ ; Your Predeceffors 
q)}---< | 2 : e+ ghas "ote, 

FEfop. My Predeceffors all defery'd it, Sir ; they ‘were-great Men, in 
Wifdom, Birth and Service: Whil’ft I, a poor, unknown, decrepit 
Wretch, mounted aloft for Fortune’s Paftime, expect each moment to 
concludethe Farce, by finking tothe Mud from whence Ifprung. 

Lear. Great Crefus’s Gratitude will {till fupport you; his Coffers all 
are open to your Will, your future Fortune’s wholly in your power. — 

LHbfop. But ’tisa power that I fhallue’er employ. 

Lear. Why fo, My Lord ? | — 
_ Bfop. Vil tell you, Sir. 
. A Hungry Goat, who had not eat 
Some Nights and Days-—(for want of meat) . 
Was kindly brought at laft | 
By Providence’s Care : 
Lo better Chear, -& 
After amore than Penitential Fat. 
He found a Barz well ftor'd with Grain, 
To enter in requir'd fome pair 5 
But a Delicious Bait | ae 
Makes the way eafie, though the Pafs és firait. 
Our Gueft obferving varions Meats, — 
He put on agood Modifh Face, 
He takes his place, | 
- He ne'er fags Grace, | | 
But where he likes, be there falls to aud eats. 
At length with jaded Teethand Faws, 
 -He made 2 panfe, a. 0 fe | 
And finding ftill fome Room, a i 
- Fell to as be bad donebefore,  =§ | 4 
Fortimetocome laidinhisflores. =~ : 
And when bis Guts co¥d bold uo more, 
He thought of going home. 
: But here he wset the Glutton's Curfa yak 5 
- He found bis Belly grows fo.great, _ 
—. {Twas vain to thinkof aRetredty 6. 
OF 904:': TG be had rendex'd all badegt,. . oS i es 
é 20alg| And well be far'd no wore. 
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‘Fo the Application, Governour. ( 
. Lear, ’Tiseafie to be made, My Lord. 


FBfop. Vm glad on’t. Truth can never be too clear. [Seeivg Euph. 
Is this Young Damfet your fair Daughter, ‘Sir? _ | 
.. Lear. "Tis my Daughter, my good Lord: Fair too, if fhe appears 
fuch.in the Eyes of the unerring A¢/op. a et tt 

FELop gaiug up to falute ber.) I never {aw fo beautiful a Creature. 

Lear, Afide.| Now’s the time; Kifs, foft Girl, and fire him. 
- FEfop gazing at ber.| How partal’s Nature twixt her form and mime. - 
Lear. Afide.| Look, Look, Look, how: he gazes at her---Cspid’s hard 
at work, Ifee.thatalready. Slap; there he hits him----If the Wench 
would but do her. part: But fee, fee, how the perverfe Young Baggage 
ftands biting her Thumbs, and won't give him one kind glance---Ah 
the fullen Jade: Had it beeri a bandfome ftrong Dog of Five and 
' Twenty, fhe’d a fall’n @.Coguetting-on’t, with every Inch about her. 
But may be it's, 1 that fpoil fport, £4 make a pretence to leave ’em toge- 
ther. Will your Lordfhip pleafe to drink any Coffee: this Morning ? 
_ FBfop. With all my heart, Governour. | 

Lear, Your Lordfhip will give me leave fo goand order it my {elf 3 
_ for unlefs 1 am by, ’tis never perfect. - 7 

fifop. Provided you leave me this fair’ Maid in Hoftage for your re- 

turn, I confent. | _ 

Lear, My good Lord do’s my Daughter too much Honour. 


[Afide, going off. 

Ah that the Wench wou'd but do her part--- ; ‘ od 
Hark you, Hufly—- - .. _ -[Tierning back to Euphronia, Afide. 
---Y ou-can give your felf Aires fometimes, you know youcan: Do you 
remember what work youmade with your felf at Church t’other day ? 
Play yourtricks over again once more for my pleafure, and let me have 
a good account of this Statefman, or, d’ye hear?--- You fhall die a _ 
Maid; go chew upon that; go. ° [ Pocit Lear. 
fEfop. Here lam left, fair Damfel, toomucl expos'd to you Charms, 
not to fall your Victim. fig oe - .@ 

Exph. ¥our fall: will:then be due toyyour own weaknefs, Sir, for Hea- 
ven's my Witnefs, I neitherendeavour, nor wifh to wound you. 

ffop. Yanderftand you, Lady; your Heart’s already difpos'd of, 
‘tis feldom otherways at. your Age. ro. | 

Exph. My heart difposd-of? = 3 + -- . 

Dor. Nay, never mince the matter, Madam, — : 
The Gentlemen looks like:a- Ciyil Gentleman, ¢’en confefs the truth to 
him: He hasa good Intereft with your Father ; and no doubt will: em- 
ploy it to break the Heathenith Match he propofes to you. Te 
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To Ejop.] Yes, Sir, My j young Lady‘has been in Love’ thefe Fwo- 
Years, and that with as pretty a Fellow. a3 ever’ etitertd ‘a Virgin’s 
‘Heart... ‘Fall, ‘Straight, Young, ‘Vizorous, Good .Cloatlis, ‘Lang Pe- 
riwig, Ciean Linnen : 3: in ‘brief, "He has. every. ‘thine. that's neeefar? 
‘tofeta young Lidy' a-Longirg, lan: ice flay it when he: that Uones. Bur 
her Father, whofe Ambition makeshim turn Fool inthis ald Age,! comes 
with aback {troak uport us, and fpoils alt our{pors: “Wou'd: you be-. 
lieve it, Sir > He has propos’. to. her to day the moftéon founded: ugel y- 
Fellow : Look, tf the-very thoughis of tim: dont fetelre. poof thing 
‘tying > And'you, Sit, chave.fo-imilch power. with the ‘old omen 


that one word from you woe'd ferusall rightagatn: <S1f-hd will have. 


‘ef a’ Wife, in the Name of Venus let iim’ provide her handfome. 


‘Husbarid; and not throw her into. the paws of a: ea that Nature ia. 


a merry humour- has made half Man eek 
- Bfop. Pray what’s-this Manfter’s: Name; Dady ae 
- Exph. No matter fot. his Pini, Sit, ty Baier wi nove into ‘you 
mean: at firt word. -.-°° 
SLByjop. But you thou'd get always chufe by can olietde sual s ‘be-- 
‘lieve me; fair Damfel,.afine  criwigg keepsmany a- ‘Fool's Heat from : 


the weather; have a care of your young Gallant.) - 


“Dor. There’sno dangers” U have examin’d him: Hising de’ Sas good 


—ashis oui: [fay he has Wit, and [I think1 know. si ; 


Euph. Nay; the faystrue; he’s eveh-a-Miracle of Wik and Bosuty : . 
Did you but fet him, you ‘d be your felf my Rival. | 

Aifop. Then you are refolw'd againtthieMoniter.” ts 

"Dor. Fié,: Siz, fre; It wonder you'll put her in mid: of that Foul : 
fFightfal thing : ‘We Tall have her Dreatti ‘of nothiig all Nicht -bue 
Bats and Owls, and 'Toads and Hedgtogs; andthen. fhall we have fach 
a-fqueeking and {qualing with her, ‘the whole:‘Houfe will be.ih‘an ups. 
toar. Therefore pray,. Sis, name him no more, but ule your Intereit . 
with her. Father that {he may never hear of him again. ; 

ABfop. But if 1 fiiould be-fo generous. to fave, you from the old. Gal: 
lant, what fhall I fay for your young One ? | 

Buph: O; Sir, you may venture to enlarge upon: his Perfeiions. you. 
need not fear faying too much in his Praife.. 9 = °° 

Dor, And pray, Sir, be as copious upon the Dehas of: tiother 3 you 
need not fear out-running the Text there neither; fay: the wort you can. .. 
— Buph. You may fay the firtt Js the. moft gracert ‘Mair that Lage ever” 
brought forth, He. Bess J QU TTI Te: 

Dore AndVouwmay: fayithe batter 3s ie motetlerat ante tht 
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' -Baph. Fell him that Oroages (for: that’s bis seat Nome) asst all the 
Mirrues. that compofe a perfect Here... 

Bars And tell a that Piginy hag all the. Views that go to equip an 
 Btsernes!. poh sy iti, 

Exph, T hat to one I cou’d be true to the tatk moment of antic. : 

Dor.. That for tother. flae’d Cuckold him. the very, day of her Mar- 
riage. 

This, Sir, in few words, isthe Theme your are defir'd.to preach upon... 

Hifo op. I never yet had one that furni{ht me with more matter. — 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. My Lord, there’sa Lady: below defires to ‘peak with your Ho 
nour. 

Eefop. What Lady ? 

Ser. It’s my Lady---my ‘Lady---[To Doris Fhe Lady there, the = 
Lady, the great Scholar,, that nebody can underftand, 

Dor: O ho, is it the >. Pray let’s withdraw, .and oblige. her, Mar 


dam; fhe’s ready to fwoon at the. infipid fight of one of her own Sex... 


Exp. You'll excufe us, Sir, we leave you to: wifer Company. 
. " [Exemet Euph. axzd Dor. 
| . Enter Hortentia. on a 

oe The Deets, in from Atropos’s Breaft a the Names of 
Heroes and their. Actions, aia your Fame throughout tis nigh: 
ty. Orb, and--—-. « 

Fifop Afide.]. Shield me, my Stais,- what have. you fent me here? 
For Pity’s fake, Good Lady, be more humane : My Capacity .is too : 
heawy:ta mount to ¥qur fiile:. Lf you vwou'd haye;me know what tad 
_ mean, pleafe to come dawn to tay underftanding. | 

Hort. Pve fomething in.my. Nature foars too. high... { 
For Vulgar flight, .Fown.; | | 
But Aifop’s Sphere muft needs be within Call 5, 
HE fop and. I may fure converfe. together; _ 
* Tknow.he’s modeft, but I likewife knaw . 
His Intellects are Categorical. . 

. Hfop.. Now by my..Faith,-Lady, I'don’t know. what Intellelf j iS 5: 
and methinks Categorical founds as if you call’d me Names. Pray 
{peak that. you may be underftood ; Language was defi ign d for. it; 
indeed it was. 

Hort.. Of vulgar things, :in vulgar phrafe we talk, 
' Bat when of _ op we mutt {peak, | 
The Theme’s too lofty for an humble ftile : 

_ £Bfop’s fare no common Character. of 
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- fEifop. No truly I am fomething rticular. Yet, if I am not mi- 
{taken, what I have extraordinary aboutme, may. be deferib'd in very 
homely Language. Here was a young Gentlewoman but juft now 
cil'd me out to ahair, I thought, and yet I vow to God the learned’ ft 
word I heard her make ufe of was, Montter. . , 
Hort. That was a Woman, Sir ; a very Woman ; Her 
Cogitations all were on the outward Man. 
But I {trike deeper, ‘tis the Mind I view. 
The Soul’s the worthy obje& ofmy care 5 
_ The Soul, That fample of Divinity, That pics 
‘Ray of Heavenly Light. The Soul, That awful 
Throne of Thought, That facred Seat of ie sae 
~ The Soul, That Noble fource of Wifdom, 
That Fountain of Comfort, 
That Spring of Joy, That happy Token of Eternal 
; Lifes; The Soul, That----'. 
, | fisfop. Pray, ‘Lady, are you married > 
| mks Why that Queftion, Sir > 
fEfop. Only that I might wait upon your Husband to with him Joy. 
_ Hort. When People of my Compofition wou'd marry, they firft find 
~ fomething of their own Species to join with; I never could refolve to 
take a thing of common Fabrick to my Bed, "Ieft when his brutith Incli- 
a nation prompt him, he fhou’d make me Mother toa Form like his own. 
Aifep. Methinks a Lady fo extteamly nice, fhould be muchata Lofs 
who to converfe with. | 
_ Hort. U keep my Chamber, and converfe with: my felf; ‘tis better be- 
- ingalone, than tomif-ally one’sConverfation: _ 
ie -Menare {candalous, and Womenare infipid. ~~ 
, - Difcourfe without figure makes me Sick at my Soul 5 
';. ’ O the Charms of’ a Metaphor ! 
- What Harmony there is in words of Erudition j 5 
The mufick of ’em is inimagination. | 
Afop. Will you heara Fable, Lady> 
Hort. Willingly, Sir, the pe ae pleafes me ewh en the Application 
_ oF it 1s jut. 
Hifop. Ie is, Pil an(wer for t. 
Once on a time, a Nightingale 
Lo Changes prone s 
Onconftant, Fickle, Wi bimfi cal, 
(A Female one, ) 
Who fung like Others of ber kind, ae a 
Hearing a Well-taught Linnet's Aires, Had 
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Had other matters tx her mind, eee . sh, 

To imitate hius fhe prepares. ean, 4 ere oe 

gg tr airy was on the Wing = y eS 
My | Wee ce 


As Ak yaa 5 : 


— I don’t kuow why | 
I fhou'd not try 
As well ashe to fing. — 
From that day forth fhe chang'd her Note, 
She fpoil'd her Voice, fhe firain'd her Throat : 
She did, as Learned Women do, 
Tall every thing 
That heard her fing 
Wou'd ran away from her---as I from you, ° 
[Exét £Efop, rusting. 
Hortentia fola. . | 
How grofly do’s this poor World fuffer it felf to be impos'd upon-—— 
FEfop a Man of Sence---Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. ° Alas poor Wretch: I~ 
fhou’d not have known him but by his Deformity, His Soul’s as naufeous 
to my Underftanding, as his odious Body to my fenfe of ne: Well, 
*Mongft all the Wits that are allow'd to font, os, 
Methinks theres _— yet approaches mine : 
Sure I was fent the HomelyAge tadorn, = = 
What Star,. I keow not, rul'd when Iwas bora, } 
| Buk every thing, befe ides my felf, *s my ‘aha i [Exit 


The End of the Firft ACT. 
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Enter Euphronia avd Doris, 89 | 


_ Dor: "Hat in the Name of Fove's the matter with y baal >: 
', Speak for Heaven’s fake. 

Esp. Oh, What thall I do ? Doris, Pm undove. 

Dor. What, ravitht ? 

Exph. No, ten times — Ten times worfe! | Unlace me, or I thall 
fwoond. 

Der. Unlace you? Why youare not thereabouts Yhope? 

Expb. No,no; worfe full; worfe than a that. 


Dor. Nay then it’s bad indeed. Lor, welass her. 
There : How d’ye_do now? a ee | 
—— So 5 it's going over. wt | om fu2 2 Dow. 
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Dor. Courage, pluck up your Spirits: Wells "iow what's the matter > 

Eigt The matter ? Thou tha’ t hear. “‘Riow that—that Cheat---- 

Dor. Like enough 5 {peak, What has he done} "That: ugg ly ill-boding 
Cyclops. 3 

Euph. Why inftead of keeping his Promife, and F peaking for Orone 
ces 3 he has not faid one word, but what has been for himfelf. And 
by my Father’s Order, before to Morrow Noon he’s to marry me. 

Dor. He marry you ?--- oo 

Euph. Am 1 in the wrong to bein this defpair > Tell me, Doris, if 
Tamtoblame? . | 

Dor. Toblame> No by my troth. That ugely, old, iieclaebcins piece 
of Vermin: That Melancholy mixture of Impotence and Defire: Do’s 
his mouth ftaad to a young Partridge: Ah the old Goat. And your 
Father >? ‘He downright doats at laft then >> 

Exph. Ah, Doris ; ° What a Husband do’s he give me? And what a 
‘Lover id's § the’ ‘tob me of | ? /Thow know’ ft’ em both ; 5 think of Oroxces, 
and think of Life. 
Dor. Spitting. | ‘A Foul Monfter. And yet tow I think on’t, Pm al- - 
‘tnoft as angty at‘t’other too: Methinks he makes but a flow Voyage 
on’t for a Man in‘Love:. Tis: now above two Months fince he went 
to Lesbos, to pack up the Gld Bones of his dead eek ‘fure he might 
nar alittle more afte: poet. | 


: Enter Oronees, | 7 
Eph. Oh! ny 7 ‘What dol fee? ‘ Bvgek 
Dor. Talk of the Devil, and he’s at your Elbow. 
Or. My Dear Soul. ~ (Euph. raxs and leaps about his Neck. 
Eph. ‘Why wou'd you ftay fo long 
_ From me? 


- Or. "Twas not my Fault indeed 5 the Winds-—- 

Dor. The Winds 2---Will the Winds blow you your Miftrefs again ? 
We have had Winds too, and Waves intc the bargain, Stormy and 
Tempefts, Sea-Monfters, and the Devil an’all. She ftrngg¢s as long 
as fhe cou'd ; but a Woman‘can. dono more than = can as 5 when her 
Breath was gone, down fhe funk. to Se. na. Nese 
‘Op, What's the ‘theaning of allthis > ~ ee ee 

Dor. Meaning > There's meaningand mung too: | ae ae 
Your Miftrefs inarvted's:thar’sall, ee a 

we" b eoree and Feffies--+. 

b: binging about him.\ Don't yon figs boc t20, ruc vest. 
or. No, my Dear, I'm not yet es eee: 
Executed, though Tam, Condemn’d. eae ee ee On 
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me OD 
Or. Condemn’d >? To what ?. Speak ! Quick ! 
+ Dor. Tobe married. -. ce | 

© Or. Married? When? How? Where? To what? Towhom? . 

Dor. Hfop, Efop, Efop, FBfop, Rfop, a. 

Or. Fiends and Spettres: What? That piece of Deformity ? That 
Monfter > That Crump? aoe | ~ ade ges 

Dor. Thefame, Sir, the fame. 1 find he knows him 5. 

You might have come home fooner. Ry _ 
Or. Dear Exphronia eafe me from my pain. Swear that oc oe 
“You neither have, nor willconfent. — nr 3 
-L know this comes from your ambitious Father 

But you're too generous, too true to leave me : 

Millions of Kingdoms ne’er wou'd fhake my Faith, 

And I believe your Conftancy asfirm. _ a 

Expb. You do me Juftice, you hall fndyou do, os 
For Wracks and Tortures, Crowns, and Scepters join’d, thall neither — 
—— _ from my truth, nor tempt me.to be falfe. On this you may 
depen 7 | | : 

Dor. Wou'd to the Lord you wou'd find fome other place to make 
your fine Speeches in. Don’t you know that your Dear Friend A&jop’s 
coming to receive his Vifitshere > — - : a“ 
In this great Downy Chair, your pretty little Husband Ele is to fie 
and hear all the Complaints in the Towa: One of Wifdom's Chief 

| —— being to be conftantly troubled with the bufinefs of 
cols. — - | ) 
Pray, Madam, will you take the Gentleman by the Hand, and lead 
him into your Chamber ; and when you are there, don’t lye Whi- 
ning, and Crying, and Sighing, and Wifhing- 
Afide.| If he had not been more Modeft than Wife, he might have 
fet {uch a Mark upon the Goods before now, that ne'er a Merchant of 
*em all wou'd have bought *em out of his Hands. But young Fellows 
arealwaysin the wrong: Either fo impudent they are naufeous, or fo 
modeft they are ufelefs. | an Res 
Go, pray get you gone together. 
Exp, But ifmy Father catch us weare tuin’d. 


Dor. By my Confcience this Love: will make us all turn Fools. . Bes 
fore your Father can open the Door, cant he flip down. the Back- |: 
ftairs >? I'm fure he may, if you don't hold him; but that's the old. 
Trade. Ah---Well, get you gone however--Hark---I hear the. old 
Baboon Cough ; away! ne [Ex.Or. avd Euph. runing, 
Here he comes with his Uggly Beak before him. Ah~-a Luftious . 
Bed-fellow, by my troth. | C Enter 
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Enter Learchus and Efop.: 
Lear, Well, Doris ; What news from my angie > i the rot > 
Dor. Yes, vary pradent, ae | 
Lear. What fays fhe > What do’s ‘fhe do? | | oe 
‘Dar. Dos What fhou’d thedo? Tears her teases Bites hes ; 
- Thumbs ; Throws her Fan in the Fire; thinks it’s dark Nightat Noon | 
Day ; Dreams of Monfters and Hobgoblins-; Raves in her-Sleep of 
forc'd Marriage and Cuckoldom; Cries, Avawt Deformity 3 then wa- 
kens of a fudden, with fifty Arguments at her Firtgers ends, to! prove. 
the Lawfulne(s of Rebellion ina Chi!d; when a ‘Parent turhs Pye | 
Lear. Very fine ; but alf this thant fetve her turn. : 
L have faid the Word, and ‘will be obey’ d--- ae 3 
My Lord do’s her honour. - | | | 
Dor. Afide.| Yes, and that’s all he can do tis her. | ie 
Lo Lear.| But I can’t blame the Gentleinar affer all ; ‘he lowes. ‘iy 
Miftrefs, becaufe the’s handfom ; and fhe hates him, ‘becaitfe he’s “ey | 
f.neverfaw two ’People more in the right-in my Life. | 
To Afop.| You'll pardon me, Sir, I'm fomewhat free. 
 Héfop:) Why; a Ceremony wou'd but take up time. | 
Bat, Governour, methinks I have an admirable Advocate about your | 
Daughter. ; 
‘Lear. Out of the Room, Impudence : be gone, I fay. = 
‘Dor Sok will: But you'll beas much im the wrong. Shiai Tn tm gone, 
as. when Pi'here. And your Confcience, I hope, will talk as pertly. 
to you as I can do. 
‘ Afopr If the-treats rie thus before my Pace,” F may conclude Tin 
firsely Shandied behiad-my ‘Back, | 
Dor. I fay the truth heres ‘and Ican fay no wore anywhere, 
: [ Exit Doris. 
Pare I hops your Lo: dthip won't be sinicten’a: at what this prat- 
ling Wench bleats out ; my Daughter will be govern’d, .fhe's bred. up 
to Obedience. ‘There my be fome {mall difficulty’ in weaning her 
_ from.-her Young Lover: But ’twon’t be the firlt time the has been. wean ‘d. 
trom a Breaft, my Lord. | 
FE /fop.. Do's the love him fondly, Sir >. | | 
, Lear. Foolithly, my Lord. | s 
fiifop Andheher? © 7 
Lear. The fame. - 
 Hifop. Is he Young > - a 
Bears Yes, and sie cai | | 
. tifep.. Ric? | Se SS 
3 ay) ics {0.. .. 7 c oe fH faps 
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Ffop. Well born ? ee 


Lear. He has good Blood in hi Veins. 
-Has he Wit ? 

Lear. He had, before he was in Love. | | 
Lfop. And handfome with all this? =; 

Lear. Or elfe we fhou’d not have half fo much tranble with fine, 
fEfop. Why do you then make her quit hint for me? 
. All the World knows I am neither Young, Noble, nor Rich: And 
as for my Beauty---Look you, Governour. I'm honeft. - But when 
Children cry, they tell °em, fop’s a coming. Pray, Sir, what is it 
makes you fo earneft to force your Daughter? . .. 

Lear. Am 1 then to count for-nothing. the favour youl: ‘ate in at 
Courc > Father-in-Law to the Great Hop ¢ What may I not afpire to? 
My Foolifh Daughter perhaps mayn’t be fo well pleas'd with't, -but we 
wife Parents ufually weigh our Conlteens happinels 1 in the Seale ao our 
own Inclinations. | 
 Ffop. Well, Governour, ‘let it be your care then to make her pon- 
{ent. 

Lear. This moment, my Lord, [ reduce her either to Obedience, 
or to Duft and A thes. Lexis Lear. - 

fap. Adieu. Now iet in the People 
Who come for Audience. [AMfop fits in his Chair, reading f — 

Exter two Ordinary Tradefmen. | 
1. Tra, There he is, Neighbour: Do but look at him. 
2 Tra, Ay 3 One may know him: He's wellmark’t. - 

But des’t hear me? What Title muft we ‘give him; for if we fail in 
that point, d’ye fee me, we thall never get our bufinefS done... Cour- 
tiers love Titles almoft as-well asthey do Money, and thar’s sa bold 
word now. = * eB 

1 Ira. Why I think we had beft call him, His Grandeur. 

2 Ira. That willdo; thouhafthiton’t. Hold ftill, let 
me fpeak. May it pleafe your Grandeur---- 

_ LEfop. There‘ interrupt you, Friend-; I have a weak Body. that vil 
- ne'er be able ‘to bear that Title. | : 

2 Trg. D’ye hear that Neighbour ? What {hall we call him now? ; 

_ Why, call him, call him, his _—! My what that: 
will do 

2 Tra, May it pleafe your Excellency~-.., 9 Go | 

fEfop. Excellency’s along word, it takes upon tao nem, time i in bu- 
finefs: Tell me what yon’ ‘4 have 3 in few words, : 

2 2 Tra ii aias this Man. will: never give tai 

C 2 y Ten 
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Ten Thoufand Pounds to bemadeaLord.  ~ : 
But what thalli fay tohimnow> = ~- a. ; 
He. puts me quite out of my play: . 
---- ~~ 3 Tra. Why éen talk to him as we do to one esis 
2 Tra. Shall! 2 Why folwillthen. Hem. Neighbour; - 
We wanta-new Governour, Neighbour. — oe 
FEfop. Anew Governour, Friend ?- 
2 Tra: Ay, Friend. ~~ 
- FBfop; Why what's the matter with your old One > 
4 Tha. What's the-matter 2. 
Why he grows Rich ; that’s-the matter : 
And he ‘that’s Rich can’t be Innocent ; that’s alk: 
| Bfop. Do's he ufe any of you harfhly > 4 
Or punifi you without a-faule > | 
__2-Tra. No; buthe grows as Rich asa Miler 5 
His Purfe is fo cramb’d it's ready to burft again. 
Bjop. Wher ’tis full ‘twill hold no more 5 
A:new Governour will have an empty one. 
- 9:Tra: Fore Gadi, Neighbour, the little Gentleman’s in the right on’t. 
§ Tra.’ Why truly I don’t know but he may : 
For now it comes in my Head, 
#-eo{t-me more Money to fat my Hog, 
Than to keep him fat when he was fo. - 
Prithee tell him we'll keep our old Governour. 
2 Tra. Til do’t. Why, look you, Sir,-d’ye fee. me: 
Having ferioufly confider'd of the matter, 7 | 
My Neighbour Hobfoz, and T here, We are content to jog on a little:. 
Longer with him-we have: But if you'd | 
? Do us ano:her Courtefie, you mizht. 
LEfop. What's that, Friend? 
" 2 Tra. Why that's this: Our King: Croofius i iS a very good Prince: as 
a Man. may fay:, But-~-a---but---Taxes are high, an t pleafe you 5 
. Aind~-a---poor | Men want Money, d'ye fee me: It’s véry hard, as we: 
think, that the Poor fhou'd work to maintain the Rich. If there were 
RO Taxes, we fhou’d do pretty-well. | | 
oo Tha, "Taxes indeed are-very burthenfome., 
ZEfop.. Viltell you a Story, Country-men. 
Once on atime, the Hands and Feet; 
AS: Mutineers, grew mighty great; -. 
_ They met, caball a, and-talkt of Treafony, 
~ They fre by Jove they knew no Sia ne re 
=f - (C  Ebe: 
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The Belly foou'd have all the meat, gee aa? ey 
It was adamn'd Notorious Cheat, ) ¢ 
They did the Work, and---Death and Hell, They'd eat. 
The Belly, who ador'd good Chear, ie 
Had like t have dy'd away for fear: : es 
Quoth be, good folks, you little know ). ee 
What *tis you are.about to dos ‘ = 3 
If I av flaro’d, what will become of you? 
We neither know nor care, cryd they, = 
But this we.will be bold to fay, eer a ae 
Well feeyondam’d 7 
Before we’ work, => 
And you receive the Pay. . 
+ With that the Hands to pocket. went. . 
Full Wrift-band: deep, .. : | 
The Legs and Feet fell faft afleep : 
Their Liberty they had-vedeen'd, 
And all except the Belly feem'd. . 
Extreamly well content... | 
But neark what follow'd-s “twas not long: 
ae the right became the wrong; 
The Mutineers:were grown-fo Weak, : 
- They found ‘twas more than time to fqueak. » 
‘They cabl for Work, but "twas too late. - _ 
The Stomach (like an Aged Maid, - a a ae 
Shrunk up, for want of human aid.) $ i 
The Common Debt of Naturepaid,- = ') |. 
And with it's. Deftiny entrat’d their Fate. 1. 
fEfop. What think you of this ftory, Friends, ha ?. > - 
Come, you look like wife Men; I'm fure you underftand -what’s for | 
your good; in giving part of what you have, you fecure all the refts_ 
if the King had noMoney, there coud-be no Army ;::and. if’ there'were 
no Army, your Enemies wou'd. be-amongft you:-One Day’s Pillage’ 
wou'd be worfe than Twenty-Years Faxes! What fay you! Is’t not fo» . - 
2 Tra. By my troth I think-he’s.in the Right on't again. - 
~ Who'd think that little Hump-back-ofhis ~~ - 
Shou’d have fo much brains ‘in’t, ago a ea - 2 * | 
* Bfop. Well, Honeft. Men,  -is there any thing elfe-that'l can ferve: 
youin> = 9 | ef ee ee 


"8 Tra D’ye hear that, Himphery 2---Why that was civil now. 
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But Courtiers feldom want good, breed NB b. 
Let's give the Devi! hisdue. eC 
Why to tell you the truth, honeft. Gendemaa; “we re a whole Bud- - 
get full of grievances to complain of But I think--a--Ha Neighbour ? 
We had e’enas good let emalone. 

t Tra. Why good feath I think {0 too,. for by all I can fee, we 


rit é : ‘ . o . 
: Sk me 


are like to make no Bteat hond on’. Beli des, between thee and me, 
‘begin to daubr, :;"yether aur Grievances do us fuch a’ plaguy deal of 


Mifchief as-we ‘fancy. 
2. Tra. Or put Cafe they did, Hy hery’s Vie afraid, he that g0's 
to a Courtier, in hope to get Exirly tid ‘of em, ‘may be faid Gin aur 
Country Dialect) to take the wrong Saw by the Ear. But here's 


Neighbour Roger, he’sa Wit, let’sleave him to him. * EL Excenant. 


Enter Roger, a Countrey Bumkin, looks ferionfly upon ; 
| “Afop : 5 then burftsout a Lanehing, 
Ro, Ha, ha; ha, ha, ha: Did ever Mon behold the like. = 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, | 
i ‘fop. Haft thou any bufinefs wich me, Friend a 
Ro. Yes, by mytroth, havel; 9 |. . 
But if Roger were to be hang’ d up for ty 
Look you now, he could not hold langhing: 
What I have in my Mind, out it comes: But bar sah: 
V'fe on, honeft Lad as well as'another, - 
FE fop. My time’s dearer to me than yours, Friend ; 


_ Wave you any thing to fay tome? 


Ro. Gadswookars, do People ufe to ask for Folks 
When they have nothing to 7 to/em> . | 
Ife tell you my bufinef:. : _ 

fEfop. Let’shearit. © + + a 

‘Ro. I have, as you fee, a little Wit, 

Li fop. True. ne 

Ry live ina Village hard by, and I'fe the Belt Man i in it, ‘tho 
I fay it, that fhou'd not {ay,it, I: have good Drpok in my. Sellar, and 


good Corn. in my. Barn ; 4. have Cows and’. Oxen,, Hogs and Sheep, 


Cocks and Hens, and Geefe and Turkeys , but the truth will out; and 
fooutletit, Vfe een tyr’d of bsing call'd (plain-Rager. I has a Lea-- 
thern Purfe, and in that Pyrfe there's. many a fair half Crown, with 
the King’s Sweet Face upon it, God plels.him, .and with this. Mone cy 


—Lhave a mind to bind -my . felf Prentice to & Courtier : It's a 


Trade, asI have heard fay; there’s Money ftirring : Let a Lad: be bue 


| diligent, andido what he’g bid, Be. fhall be let into the Secret, and 


fhare 


ESOP ay 


fhiate ~~ &f the ise, “halved fide Hv'd tethers ‘abet 
Thofe that will {wim, muft go into deep Water } Pie get dur W 
Foan to be the Queen’s Chamber-neaid 5 and. thetre- ag fays me I 5 
‘and forget all-ny Acquaintanee, ...°- 

But to come to the bufmefs., You who are the King’s: otert Favou- 


a“ 


rite, I defire you'll be pleas to fell: me fome o& yaur Frienidthip, that 


Imay get a Court Place. | Come, you fhall. chufe me oné your felf 
“You Jook like a fhrewd Man ; by the Mafs you do.. . | 


/Efop. Ichufe Thee a Place? ’ | 
Ro. Yes: Y would willingly haved it fucks by fort ofa at Pleace, as wou'd 


coftlictle, and briug in a-great deals ina word, au Proht, and no-- 


thing to do. 


fifop. But a mutt name what Poft you think woud {uit your: 


humour. oy 


Ro. Why 1 fe pratty indifferent’ as td. that’ Secretary. of State, or | 
Butler; Twenty Shillings more, Twenty Shillings lef, .15: not the thing: 
I ftand upon. Wifeltio Hagler, Gadswookars:;; and he that faysT am--- 


ZFbud he Lies: There’s my humour now.: 


Fifop. But hark you, Friend, you fay youve well asyoh are, Why -— 


| then do you defireto:change? +: : 
| Ro. Why what.a Queftton now: ss: therd’ for a Mah: of! out Parts > 
I'm-well, d’ye feextfe; and what of dil’that >}. :f idefire:td be better : 
There’s an Anfwer for you. . (Afdé.} ‘Let Roger alone \with him. - 
FEfop. Very well: This is-reafoning ;.and I lovea Man fhould rea- 


fon with. me: But iet us enquire a litdle whether your. aed are = _ 


or not. You fay at home you want for nothing, - | 
Ro. Nothing ‘fore George, Pi vk oa 
LEfop. You have good drink> 4 


Ro. “Zbud the beft ?th’ Parifh, ¢ Singing. ) And dewne it merrily: . 


goes, my Lad, and dawhe it merrily goes. - 
FEfe Op. You cat heartily ? 
Ro. Thave a noble:Stomach. . 
FEfop.. You fleep well ? | 
Ro, Juft as I drink;> ‘all I can fleep no longer. 
fEfop, You have fome honeft Neighbours ? 


Ro. Honeft? *Zbud we are all fo, the Tawne raund, we ieee like: 
Bieether ; when one can farve another, ‘he’ does it with all his Heart. - 
and Guts s 3 when we have any thing that’s good, ‘we ‘eat {t. together, ~ 


Holidays and: Sundays we play- at Nine-pins, tumble upert the Grafs: - 
with wholefom young Matds, ldvigh “till we fplit, “daunce-’till-we are — 


' weary, eat “till we burft, drink “till we are fleepy,. ‘thon Sirap 3 into Bed, 


and fivore “till we nile to Brcakfatt. Bfop. 


-10- fe Oo UF. : 
 SEfep. And all this = woud’ ft leave to go to Court, TH tell thee | 
“what once. happen ‘d, 


A. Moufe, who long had liv’d at Court, 3 Re a 


(Yet ne’er the better Chriftiax for’t) | 
_ Walking one Day to fee fome Country Sport, 
He met a home-bred Village-Moufe, | 
_ Who with an awkard Speech and Bow, 
That favour’d much of Cart and Plow, : 
Made a fhift, I know nothow, . . 
-‘Tinvite him tohis Hout 
. Quoth he, my Lord, I doubt you'll find — 
Our Country Fare of homely kind, 
~ But by my Troth, y’are welcome to’t, | 
Y’have that, and Bread, and Cheefe to boot : 
- And:fo they fat.and din’d. | oe 
Ro. Very well. 7 
-..... bfop. The Courtier cou'd as eat at leaf 
_.,.. Asmuch as any Houthold Prieft, 
~~ -But thought himfelf oblig’d in Feeding, 
To fhow the difference of Town-breeding ; 
. He pick’d and cull'd, and turn’d the Meat, :. 
* “He champt and chew’d, ‘and con’dnot eat: 
- No Toothlefs Woman at Fourfcore, 
Was ever feen to mumble more. , ~ 
He made a thoufand uggly Faces, | 
Which (as fometimesin Ladies cafes) . ‘ 
Were all defign’d for Airsand Graces. 
Ro. Ha, ha. 
| ace op. At laft he from the Table rofe, 
ickt his Teeth, and blow’d his Nofe, | 
ree with an eafie Negligence, 
| as tho’ he lately carne from France, 
He made a carelefs {liding Bow : : 
"Fore Gad, quoth he, Idont know how 
‘Y fhall return your Friendly Treat 
But if you'll take a bit of Meat 
In Town with me, 
You there thall fee | 
_ How we. poor Courtiers eat. . 
"Ro. ‘Tit for tat; that was Friendly. | 
: 7») ifop. There needed no more Invitation . 
 Joeeraa —— al rth’ saa Exactly 
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Exaétly to the time he came, - 


~~ Pun&tual, as Woman, when fhe meets 


| A Man, between a Pgir of Sheers, 


As good a Stotriach, ‘and as little Shame: | @ 4 


ae Ro. Ho, ho, ho, lio, ho. 


Zé. To fay the Truth, he found good Chear, a . 
With Wine, inftead of Ale and Beer: — 


_/ But juftas they fat down to Eat, 
-* Corties bouncing in a Hungry Cat. 


- The Butler rumbles at the Door. 


Ro. O Lord, O Lord, O Lord | ee eB | 
ZE. The nimble Courtier skipt from Table, toh 


~The Squire leapt too, as he was able: 


It can’c be faid that they were beat, 
It was no more than a Ketreat ; 
Which when an Army, not to Fight ; , 
By Day-light, runs away by Night, 
Was ever judg’d a gteat and glorious Feat. | ot 
Ro. Evet, ever, ever. ae : . - = 
/Efop. The Cat retir’d, our Guefts return, 
The Danger paft becomes their Scorn, 
They.fall to Eating as before, | 
Ro. Good Lord! | | : 
7Efop. To Boot and Saddle again they found. 
Ro. Ta ra, tan tan ta ra, fara tanta ra. | 
JEfop. They frown, as they wou’d ftand their Grouna, 
But (like fome of our Friends) they found 
°Twas fafer much to fcowre. | 
Ro. Tantive, Tantive, Tantive, &c. | 
7Efop. At length the Squire, who hated Arms, — 
Was fo perplext with thefe Alarms, A 
He rofe up in a kind of Heat: | 
Udzwooks, quoth he, with all your Meat, 
I will maintain a Difh of Peafe, 
A Raddifh, and a Slice of Cheefe, 


With a good defart of Eafe, 


Ts much a better Treat. 

However, 3 

Since every Man fhou’d have his due, 
I own, Sir, I’m oblig’d to you 

For your Intentions at your Board. 

But Pox upon your Courtly Crew———= 


, Ro. Amen, I pray the Lord. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. Now the Deel Cuckold 
me if this Story be not worth a Sermon.. Give me your Hond, Sir. | 


——Jf it had na’ been for your Friendly Advice, 1 was going to be F ol e- 
NOngh, to be Secretary of State. ea ae ‘6 ie aaa 


JE fop- 
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Be, Well, go thy ways Home, and be’ wifer for the future: 

Ro. And fo I will: For that fame Maufe, your Friend, was a witty Per- 
ee Gadsbudlikins ; and fo our bgp ee fhail know : For between you and: 
|, “tis fhe has put me upon going. to Court. Sir, fhe has been fo Praud, fo 
Suey, fo Rampant, ever fince I brought her home a Lac’é Pinner, and a 
Pink-colour pair of Shooe-ftrings, from. Tick/edawne Fair, the Parfon.o’ th? 
Parifh can’t rule her; and that you'll fay’s much. But fo much for that: 
Naw, I: thank you for your good Counfel, .honeft little Gentleman ; and to 
fhew you, that Ife not ungrateful—Give me your Hand once more—If you'll. 
take the pains, but to walk dawne to our Towne;—a Word-in your Ear,—I’ft 
fend you fo Drunk whome again, you fhall temember, # friend ly Reger as long as. 
you have Breath in your ‘Body. ; “LExit Roger.. 

i ZEfep Solus, a. 

Farewel, what. I both Envy and: Defpife : 
Thy HappinefS and Ignorance provoke me , | 
How Noble were-the thing call’d Knowledge; Se eee 
Did it but lead usto a Blifs like thine! | |G 
But there’s a Secret Curfe in Wifdom’s Train, Se 
Which.on its Pleafures ftamps perpetual Pain, 3 | 


And makes the wife Man lofe. by what he gains. (Exit. 
ACT mL. 
| Enter Bhp. | 
LE fop. WwW HO waits there? [Enter Servant. 
I . one be.any Body that:has Bafinefs with ue let *em in. . 
Serv. Yes, S [Exit Serv. 


Enter Quaint, sal fiands at a di ance, making a great mary. favoning Bows. 
— Bop. Well, Friend, who are you? 
age. My Name’s Quaint, Sir, the. profoundeft of all your Honour’s 
humble Servants. 
_— ABfop. And what may your Bufinefs be with me, Sir? 
Quaimt. My Bufinefs, Sir, with every Man, is firft of all to do him Service. 
LEJop, And: ‘your, next is, 1 fuppofe, to, be paid for’t twice as much. as ‘dis < 
worth. a 
Quaint. Your — moft Obedient, Humble Servant. . . 
fEfop. Well, Sir, but upon what Account.am I going to. be obliged to yous — 
Quant. Sir, ‘T'ma Geneologift.. : = . 
LEfop. A Geneologift ! od 
Quaint. At - Service,. Sirs. ae 
, fap. Soy Sir | 
Quaint. Siz, 1 am inform’d from common hii: as well as from fome little, 
private, familiar Intelligence, That your Wifdom is entring into Treaty with . 


the Primum Mobile of Good and Evil,a oa _— Thave Travelt d, Sir; a 
Read, 


Red, Sit; [have Conftder'd, Sir, and d-fidd, Sir, thaf the Nature ofa fine 
Lady'is to He—~a fine Lady; Sir;a fine. Lady’s.a:fihe Lady, Siz, qllthe Word: 
dyer; fhé boves''a fine Houlf, ‘fine: Furnivure, ‘fine. Coaths, fine Liveries, fine. 
Petticoats, fine Smocks’ and if fhedtdps there+fhe’s a fine Lady indeed, Sir. 
Bur come to my Point. _ oo —_ 
Tt being the Lydzan Cuftom, that the fair Bride fhould be prefented on her 
Wedding-Day with fomething that may fignifie the Merit and the Woith.of her 
dread Lord and Mafter, I thought the Noble’ Ai/op’s. Pedigree might be the 
welcomft Gift that he could offer. If his Honour be of the fame Opinion, 
—Nl'll fpeak a bold Word; there’s ne’er a Herald in all Afe fhali pur betrer 
Blood in his Veins, than,—Sir, your humble Servant, Facob Quaint. 
HEfop. Doft thou then know my Father, Friend? For I proteft tothee, Iam 
a Stranger to him. > : a er a at 
Quaint. Your Father, Sir, ha, ha; I know every Man’s Father, Sit, and 
every Man’s Grard-Father, and every Man’s Great Grand-Father. Why, Sir, 
I’m a Herald by Nature, my Mother was a Welch -Women. - 
SEjop. A Weleh-Woman ? Prithee of what Country’s that ? | 
Quaint. That, Sir, is a Country in the World’s back-lide, where every 
Man is Born a.Gentleman, and a Geneologift. Sir, I cou’d tell my Mo- 
ther’s Pedigree before I cou’d fpeak plain; whieh, to fhew you the depth of 
my Art, and the ftrength of my Memory, Ill trundle you down in an inftant. 
_ Noah had Three Sons, Shem, Ham, and Fapbet., Shem— 
fEfop. Hold, i conjure thee in the Name of all thy Anceftors. 
: es Sir, I cou’d take it higher, but I begin at Noah for brevity’s 
1aKe. . , 7 
fEfop. No more on’t, I intreat thee. — 2 
Quaint. Your Honour’s impatient, perhaps, to hear your own Defcent. A 
Word to the Wife ws enough. Hem, hem: Solomon, the Wife King of Fudeu— 
/Efop. Hold once more ? ; _ an | 
. Quaint. Ha, ha; your Honour’s modeft, but-—So/omon, the Wife King of 
Fudea— | | | oS 
fEfop. Was my Anceftor, was he not ? a 
Quaint. He was, my Lord, which no one fure can doubt, who obferves 
how much of Prince there hangs about you. , 
SEfop. What! Is’t in my Mien > OO 
Syaint. You have fomething—wondrous Noble in your Air, | ae 
Jt fop. Perfonable too? View me ay ° | 
Quaint. N—not Tall ; but Majeftick. 
SEfop. My Shape? | | — 7 
Quaint. A World of Symmerity in it... : ae, 
/Efop: The Lump upon my Back? sir os 
Quaint. N—not regular ; but agreeable. __ i | le 
FEfop. Now by my Honefty, thou art a Villain, Herald. But Flattety’s a 
‘Thruft I never fail to. ha 5 "Tis a Pafs thou fhou’d’ft referve for Young 
Feneets ; with Feints like thofe, they’re to be hit: Ido not doubt but thou 
halt found -it £0: halt nog?..- oh thes etek ai eer? 2 ieee | : 7 4 


a4 
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| Quaint. Y-mufkt confefs, Sir, I have fometimés made em bleed by’ Bur 
_ Fhope your Honour will -pleafe to excufé me, fince, to {peak the Truth; I 
get my Bread by’t, and.maintain my Wife:and Children : And induftry, you 
know, Sir, is a commendable thing. Befides, Sir, I have debated the Bufi- 
nefS a little with my Confcience;, for I’m like the reft of my Neighbours, 
Fd willingly get Money, and be fav’d too, if the thing may be done upon a- 
ny reafonable Terms: And fo, Sir, I fay, to quiet my Confcience, I have: 
found out at aft, thar Flattery is a Duty, it 7 

SEfop. A Duty ? ate : ae : | 

Quaint. Ay, Sit, a Duty: For the Duty of all Men is.to make one ano-- 
ther pafs their time as pleafantly as they can. Now, Sir, here’s a Young 
Lord, who has a great deal of Land, a great deal of Title, a great deal of 
Meat, a great deal of Noife, a great many Servants, and a great many Difeafes, 
I'find him very dull, very reftlefs, tyr’d with Eafe, cloy’d with Plenty, a Bur- 
then to himfelf, and a Plague to his Family. _ I begin to flatter: He fprings 
off of the Couch ; turns himfelf round in the Glafs; finds all I fay true; cuts a 
Caper a Yard high; his Blood trickles round his Veins ; his Heart’s as light 
as his Heels; and: before I leave him—his Purfe is as empty as his Head, ‘So. 
we both are content; for we part much happier than we met. «> 

_ ZEfop. Admirable Rogue, what doft thou think of Murder and of Rape,. 

are not they Duties too ? Wer’r not for fuch vile fawning things as thou art,. 
young Nobles wou’d not long. be what they are: They'd grow afham’d of 
Luxury and Eafe, and roufe up the old Spirit of their Fathers ; leave the pur- 
fuit of a poor frightned Hare, and make their Foes to tremble in her ftead , 
furnifh their Heads with Sciences and Arts, and fill their Hearts with Honour, 
Truth and Friend{hip;, be Generous to fome, and Juft to all; drive home their 
Creditors with Bags of Gold, inftead of Chafing ’em with Swords and 
Staves; be Faithful to their King and. Country both, and Stab the Offerer of 
a Bribe from either; blufh even at a wandring thought of Vice, and boldly 
own they durft be Friends to Virtue ; trembling at nothing but the Frowns of 
Heaven, and be no more afham’d of him that made ’em. | 

9. (Afide.) If 1 ftand to hear this Crump Preach a little longer, I fhall be 
Fool enough perhaps to be bubbled’ out of my Livelihood,and {fo lofe a Bird in 
the Hand for two in the Buth. | 

-Sir, Since I have not been able to bring you to a good Opinion of your 
felf, ’cis very probable 1 {hall fcarce prevail with you to have one of me. But 
if you pleafe. to do me favour to forget me, I {hall ever acknowledge my felf,. 
—Sir, your moft Obedient, Faithful, Humble Servant. _ 

JEfop. Hold; if 1 let ‘thee go, and give thee nothing, thou‘lt be apt to- 
grumble at.me; and therefore—who waits there? | 8 

| Enter Servant, | 

_ Q, (Afide:) 1 don’t like tiis. Looks, by Gad. : 
_ fEfop. VV prefent thee with a Token of my. Love. 
9. A—another time, Sir, will do as well... i. He ¢ 
Bop. No; I love to be out of Debit, though ’tis being out of the Fafttion. So. 
d’ye hear 2; Give this honeft Gentleman halfa Score good: Strokes on. the Back 
with a Cudgel: a Quaint. 
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Quaint. By no means in the Werld, Sir. | 
fi fop. Indeed, Sif; you fhall take ‘em. 
Quaint. Sir, i dontt merit half your Bounty. | 
FE fop. Otis but a Trifle. _ | 
Quaint. You Generofity makes me blufh. (Looking about to make his efcape. 
LE fop. That's your Modefty, Sir. | 
Quaint. Sir, you are pleafed tocompliment. But a---twenty Pedigrees for a 
clear Coaft. +» [Raaning off, the Servant after bim, 
/Ejop. Wait upon him down Stairs, Fellow ; 
I'd dor my felf, were I bur nimble enough ; but hemakes hafte to avoid Ce- 
remony. | 
Enter Servant. : 
Serv. Sir, Here’s a Lady in great hafte, defires to fpeak with you. 
Efop. Let her come in.. | 
Enter Aminta, Weeping. 
Am. O Sir, if you don’t help me, I’m undone, 
FEfop. What, what’s the Matter, Lady ? | 
Am. My Daughter, Sir, my Daughter’s run away with a filthy Fellow. 
Ffop.. A flippery Trick indeed. | | 
Am. For Heaven's fake, Sir, fend_ immediately to purfue’em, and feize ’em : 
But ‘tis in vain, twill be,too late, ’rwill be too late, I'll warrant at this very 
Moment they are got together in a Room with a Couch in’t; all’s gone, all’s 
one; tho’ twere made of Gold, “tis loft: Oh! My Honour, my Honour. A 
orward Girl fhe wasalways ; I faw it in her Eyes the very Day of her Birth. 
‘ ae That indeed wasearly; but how do you know fhe’s gone with 2 
ellow ? 
Am. I have e’en her own infolent Hand-writing fort ; Sir, take but the pains 
to read whata Letter fhe has left me. — | 
Hifop. Reads. 
I Love, and am Belov'd, and that’s the reafon I run away. 
Short, but Significant. | 
I'm fure there’s no Body knows better than your Ladifbip what Allowances 
are to be made to Elefh and Blood, I therefore hope this from your Faftice, 
that what you bave done three times your felf, yow ll pardon once in your Daughter. 
The Dickens, me | 
Am: Now, S:r, what do you think of the BufinefS?> | 
Hfop. Why truly, Lady, I think it one of the moft- Natural Bufineffes I bave 


met with a great while. I'll tell you a Story. 


A Crab-fifh once-ber Daughter told, — ~ 
(1x terms that favour'd much of feold). 
She cou'd not bear to fee bergo, 
Sidle, fidle, to and fro; 

_ The Devtl’s in the Wench, quoth fhe, 

When fo much Money bas been paid: 

' To polifb you like me ; | | 

It makes me almoft Mad to fee 
Pare fiill fo awkward, an ungainly Fade. Her 
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__ Her Daughter fail d and look'd ashen!) Fat one Aa 
- She anfwer'd, (for togive ber-herduay 6 GE Lee NR 
 Pertly, as moft Folks: Dalpitérsites 008 Mol it ate ® 


Madam, Your Ladyfhip, quoth fhe, 
Is pleas d to Hey i Aa vt _ eee eT eee 
What, on Enquiry, you may find — | oo 
Adnitts a pajfable Excufe, . . 
From a Proverb much tn ufe, — 
That Cat will after kind. 
Am. Sir, PE took you to be a Man better bred, than to liken a Lady taa 
Crab-fifh. | nS . 
Aifop. What I'want in good Breeding, Lady, I have in Truth and Honefty - 
As what you have wanted in Virtue, youhave hadin agoodFace. © — 
Am. Have had, Sir? What ' havehad, 1 have ftill, and {hall have a great 
while, I hope. I’m noGrand-mother, Sir. . | 3 
fEfop. But in a fair way for’t, Madam. | : 

Am. nks to my Daughter's forwardnefs then, not my Years. Vd have 
ou to know, Sir, I have never a wrinkle in -my Face. A young pert Slut! 
ho’d think fhe fhou’d know fo much at her Age. ae 

/Efop. Good Mafters make.quick Scholars, Lady ; fhe has learn’d her Exer- 
cife from you. | i 2 eR be a, 
Am. But where’s the Remedy, Sir ? - 
F/fop. In trying if'a good Example will reclaim her, as an ill one has de- 
Bauch'd her. Live Private, and avoid Scandal. oy - | 
Am. Never fpeak it ; I canno more Retire, than I can go to Church twice 
6F'a Sunday. - : a4 Jara 
FAifop. What? your Youthiul Blood boils in your Veins, PH warranr. : 
_ "Am. I have warmth enough to endure the Air, old Gentleman. | need rot 
fhut my felf up ina Houféchefe twenty Years. 

Fbfop. Afide.] She takes a long Leafe of LewdnefS ; {he'll be an admirable 
Temantto Lué. is a 2 
Am. walking baftily te and fro.) People think when a Woman is turn’d Fer- 
ty, fhe’s old enough to turn out-of the World : But I fay, when a Woman is 
turn’d Forty, fhe’s old enoughto havemore Wit. The moft can be faid is, her 
Face is the worfe for wearing : [Il anfwer for all the reft of her Fabrick. The 
Men wou’d be to be pity’d, by my Troth, wou'dthey, if we fhou’d quit the 
Stage, and leave’em nothing but.a parcel of young pert Sluts, that neither 
know how to fpeak Senfé, nor keep themfelves clean. — | 
But don’t let °em fear, we a’n’t going yet——-How . [/Efop flares upon ber, 
now ? What? Left alone. Anunmannerly Piece of = and as fhe turns from 
Deformity. Methinks he might have had Senfe bim,runs off the Stage. 
enough to have made Lovetome. But I have found | 
Men ftrangely dull for the laft Ten or Twelve Years: Sure they'll mend in. 
’ time, or the World won’: be worth living in. oe 
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For Yet Philofopbers fay all they can, _ 
The Source a Ad Foys 4 plac’d in Man. 
Enter Learcus and Euphronia, Doris following at a Diftance. 
_ Lear. to Eupb.} I muft tell you, Miftrefs, Fnrtoo mild with you ; Parent 
fhou’d never intreat theis Children, nor will I hereafter. Therefore, in 
word, let H/op be lov’d, let Oronces be hated, let one bea Peacock, let t’other 
be a Bat. I'm Father, you are Daughter, 1 Command, and you fhall Obey. 
Exzpb. never yet did otherwife ; nor fhall I now, Sir, but pray let Reafon 
sae So it does : But tis my own, not yours, Huffey. 
‘Dor. Ah --Well, Til fay no more; but were I in her place, by the Ala/;, 
I'd haveatug fore. 8 | | 
Lear. Demon; born to diftra& me. Whence art thou in the Name of Fire 
and Brimftone ?: Have I not fatisfy’d: thee 2. Have I not paid thee what’s thy 
due? And have not I turn-d thee our. of Doors, with Orders never more to 
ftride my Threfhold,. -Ha? Apfwer, abominable Spirit; what. is’t that makes 
thee haunt me ? | a 
Dor. A foolifh Paffion, to’: do you.good infpight of your Feeth: Pox on me 
for my Zeal; I fay. anh ge sh mF 
"Lear. And Pox on thee,’ and thy Zeal too, I fay. = | c 
Dor. Now if it were not for her fake, more than for yours, Pd leave all to 
your own management, to be reveng'd of you, But rather than I'll fee tha: 


‘ 


fweet thing facrificed I'll play the Devil in your Houfe. ae 
Lear. Patience; | jummontheeto my. Aid | 
Dor. Patlion,; Idefie thee ; to the laft drop of my. Blood. VI maintain my 
Ground, What have you to charge me with? Speak : I love your Child bet- 
ter than you do, arid you can’t barethat ; ha? Is’tnot fo? Nay, it’s well y’are 
afham’d on’t ; there's fome Sign of Grace ftill. — | 
Look you, Sir, in few Words, you'll. make me Mad ; and *twere enough to © 
make any Dodgy Mad (who has Brains enough tobe fo) to fee fomuch, Virtue - 
Shipwreck’d at the very Port. The World never faw a Virgin better qualify’d , . 
fo Witty,. fo Difcreet, foMcdeft, fo Chafte,; ina Word, 1 brought her up my 
felf; and *cwou’d be the death of me, to fee fo.vertuousa Maid become a leud - 
"Wife; which is the ufual Effect of Parents Pride and Covetoufnels. 
Lear. How, Strumpet! Wou'd any thing beable to debauch my Daughter ? 
Dor. Your Daughter? Yes, your Daughter, and my felf into the Bargain: A 
Woman’s but a Woman: And I'll lay a Hundred Pound on Nature’s fide. Come, 
_ Sir, few Words difpatch Bufinefs.. Let who will be-the Wife of Ai/op, fhe’s 
a Fool, or he’sa Cuckold. But you'llnever have atrue Notion ofthis Matter, | 
‘til -you fuppofe your felf in your Daughter’s place. As thus: 
You are pretty, foft, warm, wifhing young Lady::Im.a° Straight; Proper. 
_Handfome, Vigorous, Young Fellow. . ee eee | 
.. . You have a Peevifh, Pofitive, Covetous, Old Father, and * forces you to 
~ Marry a little Lean, Crooked, Dry, Saplefs Husband. . This Husband’s gone 
% abroad, you are left at home. I make you a Vifit; find you aif alone; the 
_ Servant pulls to the Door; the Devil comes in at the Window.. I begin to’ 
) alps eae seas Ace ta . wheedle, 
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wheedle, you begin tomelt ; you likemy Perfon, and therefore believe all J 
fay ; fo firft I make you an Atheift, and then | make you.a Whore. Thus the 
~ World goes, Sir 6 Re dee ae | 
Lear. Baa Peftilence: Has thy ‘Eternal Tongue ruit down’ es Laramyet 2 
Dor Yess ee Se Sy ae ee 
Lear, Then go'‘out of my Houle; Abomination’: - 2 i st). 
Dor. Vilnot ftir aFoot. © et ee 
Lear, Whowaits there? Bring me my greatStick. = ° - s 
Dor. Bring you a Stick ;. bring you a Head-piece; that you'd call for, if 
you knew your own wants, eh ae t 
Lear. Déath and Furies, the Devil, and fo forth : I fhall ran diftraQted. 
Eph, Pray, Sir,.don’t be fo angry at her, I'm fure fhe means well, tho’ fhe 
may have an odd way of expreffing her felf. , | 
—_ Lear, What, you like her meaning? Who doubts ic? Of-fpring of Venus. 
But rll make you ftay your Stomach with Meat of my chufing, you liquorifh . - 
young Baggage you. In aword, /B/op’s the Man; and'to. Morrow he {hall be 
your Lord and Matter. - | | | 
But fince he can’t be fatisfy’d unlefs he has your Heart, as well as all the reft 
of your Trumpery, let me fee you receive him in fuch a manner that:he may 
think himfelf your Choice, as well as mine, ‘twill make him efteem your Judg- ” 
ment: For we ufually guefs at other People’s underftandings, by their approving 
our Aétions, and liking our Faces: See hére the Great Man comes; To Dor. 
Follow me, Infolence; and leave *em to exprefS their Paffion to each other. 
[To Expb.] Remember my laf Word to you is, Obey. | 7 
Dor. to Eph, afide.) And remember my laft Advice to youis, Rebel. 

a : (Exit. Lear. Dor. following him. 
Eupb. Alas, 'm good natur'd , the laft thing that’s faid to me ufually 
leaves the deepeft Impretfion. g | 

_ Eater flop. They ftand fometime without fpeaking. 

‘Efop. —-They fay, That Lovers, for want of Words, have Eyesto fpeak 
with. I’m afraid you do not underftand the Language of mine, fince yours, 
J find, will make no Anfwer'to’em. But 1 muft tell, Lady, there is a numerous 
Train of Youthful Virgins, that are endow’d with Wealth and Beauty too, who 
yet have thought it worth their Pains and Care to point their Darts at H/op’s 
homely Breaft ; whilft you fo much contemn what they purfie, that a young 
Senflefs ‘Fop’s preferr’d before me. — " 

Expb, Did you but know that Fop you dare to term fo, hisvery Looks wou’d ~ 
~ fright you into nothing. © 

fRfop. A very Bawble. 

Eupb. How ? 

Fé/op. A Butterfly. 

Expb. can’t bear it, 7 
_ EBfop. A Paraquet, can prattle and look gawdy. mee deck 

Expb. It may be fo ; but let me paint him and you in your proper Colokas,. ve 
iit do it exa&tly, and you fhall judge which J ought to chufé. ee 


Hop. 
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Efe No, hold; I’m naturally not over-curious ; befides, ‘tis Pride makes. 


People have their Pictures drawn, 7 
Exzpb. Upon my Word, Sir, you may have yours taken a hundred times be- 
fore any Body will believe ‘tis done upon that Account. | 
JEfop, Afide.] Haw fevere fhe is upon me. | 
You aré refolv’d then to perfift, and be fond of your Feather; figh for a Peri- 
wig, and die for a Cravat-ftring. - | ae 
Eupb, Methinks, Sir, you might treat with more refpefk what I’ve thought 
fit to own I value, your Affronts to him are doubly fuch to me, if you con- 
tinue your provoking Language, you muft expe&t my Tongue will fally too ; 
and if you are as wife as fome would make you, you can’t but know I fhou’d 
have Theme enough... | | | 
JEfop. But is it poffible you can love fo muchas you pretend ? 
Eupb. Why do you queftion it? | 
JEfop. Becaufe no Body loves fo much as they pretendto: But hark you, 
yeung Lady, Marriage isto lafta long, Jong time; and where one Couple blefs 
theSacred Knot, a Train of Wretches curfe the Inftitution. You are in an Age 


. where Hearts are young and tender, a pleafing pe gets Admittance foon. But 


fince to Marriage there’s annext this dreadful 
Example ought to move you. - 


"A Peacock once of fplendid fhow, 
Gay, gawdy, foppifh, vain—-a Beau, 
Attack'd a fond young Pheafant’s Heart 
With fuch Succefs, 
He pleas'd her, though be made ber fmart ; 
- de pierc’d her with fomuch Addrefs, 
She Smil’d the Moment that he fix.bis Dart, 


ord, For Ever, the following 


: | A Cuckow ina Neigh buring Tree, 


Rich, boneft, ugly, old--like me, 
Lov'd ber as he lov’d bis Life: 

No pamper’d Prieft eer ftudy’d more 
To make a vertuous Nun a Whore, 
han be to get ber for his Wife. 
But ell bis Offers fill were vain, 

His Limbs were weak, bis Face was plain, 
Beauty, Youth, and Vigour weigh'd 
With the warm ys Maid, | 
No Bird (he cry’d wou'd ferve ber tura, 
But what coud quench as well az burn, 

- She'd baye a young Gallant , fo one fhe had, 

’ But eer a Month was come and gone, _ 
Ihe Bride began to change her tone, ; 
She found a young Gallant was on inconflant one.) 
She wander'd to a Neighb’uring Grove, - 
Where after mufing long on Le, 


She 
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She told her Confident, fhe found | 
When for one’s Life one mujt be bound, 
(Tho Youth indeed was a delictous Bait ,) 
An. Aged Husband, Rich, tho’ plain, 
Wou'd give a flavifh Wife-lefs pain ; | 
And whtt was more, was fooner flain, — é 
Which was a thing of Weight. 


-_ 


Behold, young Lady, here, The Cuckow of the Fable: Iam deform’d, *tis true, — 
yet I haye found the means to make a Figure amongft Men that well has re- 
compenc’d the Wrongs of Nature; my Rival’s Beauty ptomifes you much, per- 
haps my homely Form might yield you more; at leaft confider on’t, “tis worth. 
your Thought. | | | 5 
~ Eupb. 1 muft confefs, my Fortune wou'd be greater ; 
But what’s a Fortune to a Heart like mine? ~ 
Tis true, I’m but a young Philofopher, 
Yet in that little fpace my GlafS has run, 
T’ve fpent fome time in fearch of Happinefs;, . 
The fond purfuit I foon obferv’d of Riches, 
 Inclin’d me to enquire into their worth: 
I found their value was not in themfelves, 
But in their power to grant what we cou’d ask. 
I then proceed to my own Defires, 
To know what ftate of Life wou’d fuitwith them: | 
i found °em Moderate in their Demands , 
They neither ask’d for Title, State, or Power, 
They flighted the Afpiring Poftof Envy : 3 | 
Tis true, they trembled atthe Name Contempt; __ : 
A general Efteem was all they wifh’d,; : 
And that I did not doubt might be obtain‘d, 
I€ fumifh’d but with Virtue and good Nature ; 
My Fortune prov’d fufficient to alrord me. 
Conveniencies of Life, and Independence. — 
This, Sir, was the refult of my Enquiry , 
And by the Scheme of Happinefs I build, 
When I prefer the Man I Love to you. 
IEfop. How Wife, how Witty, and how Cleanly young Women grow, as 
foon aseverthey areinLove? Lae CU ‘ 
Expb. How Foppifh, how Impertinent, and how. Nauleous are Old Men, 
when they pretend to be fo too?__ tP* ne 
Hyjop. How pett is Youth ? 
Exupb. How dull is Age? 
HE fop, Why fo fharp, young Lady 
Ezpb, Why {0 blunt, old Gentleman? 


HG a Me oe jop. 
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— Bfop. Tis enough ; Pil to your Father, I know how to deal with him, tho’ 
I don’t know how to deal with you. Before to Morrow Noon, Damfel, Wife 


fhall be written on your Brow. — (Ex. FEfop.' 
Euph. Then before to:Morrow Night, Statefman, Husband fhall be ftampt 
upon your Forehead. 2s * ead ¢ | (Exit Kuph. 


End of the Third ACT. 
ACT IV. 
Exter Oronces and Dotis. 
Dor.TyAtience, I beféech you. | 


Mee Or. Patience! What, and fee that lovely Creature thrown into the 
Arms of that Pedantick Monfter; “Sdeath, I'd rather fee the World reduc’d to 
Atoms, Mankind turn’d into Crawfifh, and my felfan Old Woman. 

Dor. So you think an Old Woman a very unfortunate thing, I find, but you 
are miftaken, Sir; fhe may plague other Folks, but fhe’s as Entertaining to 
her felf, as any onepart ofthe Creation. «© © oy 

Or. walking to and fro.) She’s the Devil,~—ard I’m one of the Damn’d, I 
think. Butl’ll make fome Body howl for’t, I will fo. — 

Dor. You'll e’en do as all the young Fellows in the Towndo, fpoil your own 
Sport ; Ah——had young Mens Shoulders, but old Courtiers Heads upon ’em, 
what. a delicious Time wou’d they haveon’t. For fhame be wife ; for your Mi- 
{trefS fake at leaft ufe fome Caution. — | — 

Or, For her fake Pil refpe€t, even like a Deity, her Father. He fhall firike 
_ me, he fhall tread upon me, dnd find me humbler, even than a crawling Worm, 

for PU not turn ‘again ; but for A/op, that unfinifh’d Lump, that Chaos of Hu- 
a ufe him,—nay, expect it, for Pll do’t—the firft Moment that x fee 

Im, ius | " : 

Dor. Not Challenge him, I hope, —’Twou’d be a pretty fight truly, to fee 

fEfop drawn upin Battalia : Fie for fhame, be wife once in your Life ; think 
,Of gaining time, by putting off the Marriage fora Day or Two, and not of wa- 
ging War with Pigmy. Yonder’sthe Old Gentleman walking by himfelf in the 
allery ; go and wheedle him, you know his weak fide, he’s good natur’d in 
the bottom. Stir up hisold Fatherly Bowels a tittle, Pil warrant you'll move 
him at laft, go get you gone, and play your Part difcreetly. 

Or. Well, Uli try; but if Words won’t do with one, Blows fhall. with 

other ; by Heavens they fhall = == * i | [Exit Or. 


_” Dor. Solus. Nay, 1 reckon we fhalf have rare work on’t by and by. Shield 
us Kind Heaven ; what things are Men in Love?) Now they are Stocks and 
Stones ; then they are Fire and Quick-Silver ; firft Whining and Crying, .then 
‘Swearing and Damning; this Monfent a are in-Love, and-next Moment they 

7 ener. a ee are 


‘Yfqualing Brats. Befides, Sir, I’m undone. 
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prichemaa Love; ah--con'd. we. Gut live without ‘eta—but it’s in vain to think 

_ Fst ASop-at one Fg of t be Stage, Mrs. Forge-Witl at Potber, * 
or.. Sir,.l am your moft devoted Servant: What I fay i compl 

I. do aflure you. ne ee eee 


fEfop. Madam, as far as you ate really mine; believe I may venture. to- 


allure you I'am yours. 
For. Ufuppofe, Sir, you know that I'ma Widow. - 
Fifop. Madam, I don’t fo much as know you area Woman. - °° - 
For. O furprifing! Why I thought the whole Town had known it. Sir; ¥ 
have been a Widow this Twelve-Month. 
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Efop. if a Body may guefS at your Heart by your Petticoat, Lady, -you don’t. 


defign to be fo a Twelve-Month more. 


For. O blefS me! Not:a Twelve-Month? Why, my Husband have left me four. 


AE fop.. ¥ou feem as. chearful an undone Lady as Pye met with,” a a 
For. Alas, Six; Ihave too great a Spirit ever. to let Afli€tions {poil my Face, 


Sir, [ll tell-you my Condition, and that will lead me to my BufinefS with 
you: Sit,.my Husband wasa Scrivener... 


. JEfop. The Deux he was; I thought he had-been a Count at leaft. 
For. Sir, “Tis-not the firft time I have been taken for a CountefS ; my Mother 

-us'd to fay. as I.lay in my. Cradle, I had the Air of.a-‘Woman of duali 

truly I have always liv'd like fuch. My. Husband, indeed,. had. fomething 

Sneaking in him.(as moft- Husbands have you know, Sir) but from the Mo- 

ment I-fet foot in his Houfe, blefS me, what a Change was there! His Pewter 

was turn’d into Silver; his Golofhoes into a.Glafs. Coach, and his little Tra- 


velking Mare into a-pair of Flanders Horfes.. Inftead of a greafie Cook-Maid to 
wait at Table, I had four.tall Foot-Men in clean Linnen ;- all things became new 
and ‘fafhionable, and nothing look’d awkward in my Family. My Furniture 


ty ; and . 


was the wonder of my Neighbourhood, and my Cloaths. the admiration of the | 


whole Town ; I.had a Necklace that was envy’d by the Queen, and a pair of 


Pendants-that fet.a.Dutchefs a crying. Ina word, I faw nothing Iik’d but I 


bought it...and my Husband, good Man, durft ne’er refufe paying for’t. Thus 
Iliv’d, and.1 flourifh’d, till he ficken’d-and dy’d ; but e’er he was cold in his 


with dirty. Shooes. come into my beft Rooms, and touch my Hangings with 
their filthy Fingers? You won’t blame me, Sir, if. with all my Courage J 


weep atthis fenfible part of:my Misfortune. | 


LEfop. Avery fad Story truly. — - | | 
For. But now, Sir, to my BufinefS. Having been inform’d this Morning, 


That the King has appointed:a great Sum of Money for the Marriage of young 


Grave his Greditors plundet’d my Houfé. But what-pity it was to fee Fellows 


~ Women who haveiiv’d well, and arefailen to decay, JI am come to acquaint. 


you I have two {trapping Daughters juft fir forthe Matter, and to defire.you’ll — 


help.’em to Portions out of the.King’s unty, that they mayn’t whine and. pine, 


and be eaten up with, the Green-Sicknefs, as half the young Women in the Town. 


are, or wou'd be, if there were not more. helps a a Difeafe than one. This, 


Sir, is my, Bufinel&.. LE Sop. 


eee 


eas 


Bfop. Bod this, Madam, is my Anfwer, | : 


_A crawling Toad, all fpeckled o’er, oy 
Vain, gaudy, painted, patch’d, ——~a Whore, 
Seeing a well-fedOxhard by, | si 
Regards him with an envious Eye, : “3 
And (as the Poets tell ) - a < 

Ye Gods I cannot bare’r, quoth fhe, 
Vil burft, or be as big as he, | 
And {fo began tofwell, 

Her Friends and Kindred round her came, 
They fhew’d her fhe was much too blame, 
The thing was out of reach. | 
She'told *em they were bufie Folks, _ 
And when her Husband wou'd have {poke,. 
_ $he bid him kifs her Br——— - : 
With that they all e’en gave her o’er, 
And fhe perfifted as before, | 
- "Till with a deal of ftrife 3 | 
She fwell’d at laft, fo much her Spleen, 
She burft like one that we have feen, 
Who was a Scrivener’s: Wife.. 


- r ‘ 
é ee 


This, Widow, I take to be your Cafe, and that of a great many “others; fot 
this isan Age where moft People get falls by clambering too high, to reach 
at what they fhould not do. The Shooemaker’s Wife reduces her Husband to 
a Cobler,. by endeavouring to be as Spruceasthe Taylor’s : The Taylor's brings 
hers toa Botcher, by going as fine as the Mercer’s : The Mercer’s lowers hers to 
a Foreman, by-perking up tothe Merchant’s: The Merchant’s wears hers toa 
Broaker, by ftrutting up to Quality : And Quality brings theirs to nothing, by 
ftriving to outdo one another. If Women were humbler,, Men wou’d be ho- 
nefter. Pride brings Want, Want makes Rogues, Rogues come to be hang’d, 
and the Devil alone’s the Gainer. Go your ways home, Woman ; and as your 
‘Husband maintain’d you by his Pen,. maintain your felf by your Needle; put 
your great Girls to Service. |: mployment will keep ’em honeft ; much Work, 
and plain Diet, -will cure the Green-Sicknefs as well as a Husband. ; 
For. Why, you pitiful Pigmy, Preaching, Canting, Pickthank ; you Little, 
Sorry, Crooked, Dry, wither'd Eunuch, do you know that—— | 
fEfop. Tknow that I am fo deform’d you han’t Wit enough-to-defcribe me ;. 
' but I have this good quality, That a foolifh Woman can. never make me-- 


Angry. . | 

' For, Can’c fhe fo; i ree I will. 
s _. [She falls upon bim, holds his Hands; and Boxes bis Ears. . 
_ ~fop. Help, help, help. ee is 


Enter 


Enter Servants. She runs off, they after ber. = 
ASop. Nay, e’en let her go—let her go—don’t bring her back again—I’m 
for making a Bridge of Gold for my Enemy to retreat upon—I’m quite out of 
Breath—a terrible Woman, I proteft. --,. = ae 


Enter a Country Gentleman drunk, in a Hunting Drefs, with a. Hunt{man, 
Groom, Faulkner, and other Servants, one leading a couple of Hounds, ano- 
ther Greyhounds, a Third a Spaniel, a Fourth aGun upon bis Shoulder, the 
Faulkner a Hawk upon bis Fift, &e. | a 


Gent. Haux, haux, haux, baux, haux: Joular, there Boy, Joular, Joular, 
Tinker, Pedlar, Mifs, Mifs, Mifs, Mifs, Mifs—Blood and Oons—O there he is ; 
that muft be he, I have feen his Pi€ture. Reeling. up to /Efop)-—Sir—if 
_ your Name’s Hi/fop—I’m your humble Servant. _ 

LEfop. Sit, My Name is AESOP, at your Service. _ 

Gent. Why then, Sir—Complements being -paft on both fides, with your leave 
. ———we'll proceed to Bufinefs. ea ao _ - | 
Sir, [ am by Profeflion—a Gentleman of—Three Thoufand Pounds a Year——= 
Sir, I keep a good Pack of Hounds, and a good Stable of Horfes. | 

‘Lo bis Groom.) How many Horfes havel, Sirrah ?——Sir, this is my Groom. 


(Prefenting bim to JEfop. ° 


Groom. Your Worfhip has Six Coach-Horfes, (Cut and Long-Tail) Two 


Runners, half'a Dozen Hunters, Four breeding: Mares, and wo blind Stallions, 


befides: Pads, Routs, and Dog-Horfes. a 3 . 
* Gent. Look you there, Sir, I fcorn to tell a Lie. . He that queftions my Ho- 
‘nour—He’s a Son of a Whore. But to BufinefS—Having heard, Sir, that you 
were. come to this Town, I have taken the Pains to come hither too, tho’ I had 
@ great deal of Bufinefs upon my Hands, for I have appointed three Fuffices of 
the Peace to Hunt with ’em this Morning——and be Drunk with ’em in the. 
Afternoon. But the mainChance muft be look’d to—and that’s this—I defire, 
‘Sir, you'll tell the King from me—I don’t like thefe Taxes—in one word, as 
well as in Twenty-———1! don’t like thefe Taxes. 7 
_ FEfop. Pray, Sir, how high may you be Tax’d ? - 
‘Gent. How high may-I be Tax’d, Sir?—Why,I may be Tax’d, Sir,—Four 
Shillings in the Pound, Sir, one half I pay in Money—and r’other half I pay 
in Perjury, Sir. Hey, Joular, Joular, Joular. Haux, haux, haux, haux, haux, 
‘Whoo, hoo—Here’s the beft Hound Bitch in Exrope, Zoons is fhe. And I 
had rather kifS her than kifS my Wife—Rot me if I have not—But, Sir, I 
don’t like thefe Taxes. | | | 
~ ZEfop. Why how wou’d you have the War carry’d on? 


Gent. War carry’d on, Sir ?—Why I had rather have no War carry’d on at 


all, Sir, than pay Taxes. I don’t defire to be ruin’d, Sir. - 
A fop. Why you fay you have Three Thoufand Pounds a Year. 
Gent. And fol have, Sir—Lert-Acre. ir, this ismy Steward, How much 
‘Land have I, Lett-Acre? i rw 
- <Lett-Acre. Your Worlhip has Three Thaufand Pounds a Year, as good Lond 
: | as 
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‘aS any’s ith’ Caunty; and two Thaufand Paunds worth of Wood to cut dawne 
at your Worfhip’s pleafurre, and put the Money in your Pocket. 

Gent. Look you there, Sir, what have you to fay to that ? . 

fEfop. Lhave to fay, Sir, that you may pay your Taxes in Money, inftead of 
Perjury, and ftill have a better Revenue than [I'm afraid you deferve, What 
Service do you do your King, Sir? ~ | 

Gent-None at all, Sitr—Im above ic. | 

fEfop. What Service may you do your Country, pray 2. 

Gent. I'm Juftice of the Peace———and Captain of the Militia. - 

fEfop. Of what ufe are you to your Kindred? - o 

Gent. Vm the Head of the Family, and have all the Eftate. 

FEfop. What Good doyou do your Neighbours ? | 

Gent. I give ’em their Bellies full of Beef every time they come to fee me; 
and make ’em fo drunk they Spew it up again before they go away. | 

Efop. How do youufe your Tenants? | | 

Gent. Why, I Skrew up their Rents ’till they break and run away, and if I 
catch ’em again, 1 let’em Rot in a Goal. 

/Efop. How do you Treat your Wife? | 

Gent. I treat her all Day with ill Nature and Tobacco, and all Night with 
Snoring and a dirty Shirt. | ; 2 

SE fop. How doyou Breed your Children ? | 

Gent, 1 Breed my Eldeft Son———a Fool, my Youngeft Breed themfelves, 
and my Daughters———have no Breeding at all. 

LEfop. "Tis very well, Sir, I fhall be fure to {peak to the King of you, or if 
you think fir to Remonftrate tohim, by way of Petition or AddrefS, how rea- 
fonable it may be to let Men of your Importance go Scot-free, in the time of a 
neceflary War, [ll deliver it in Council, and fpeak to it as I ought. 

Gent. Why, Sir, 1 don’t difapprove your Advice, but my Clerk is not here, 
and Iean't Spell well. | i 

SE fop. You may get icwrit at your Leifure, and fend it me. But becaufe you 
ate not much us’d to draw up Addreffeés, perhaps, Ill tell you in general what 
kind of one this ought to be. : 


May it pleafe Your Majefty | 7 | 
Tovhe Gent.] You'll excufe me if 1 don’t know your Name and Title. 
Gent, Sit, Polidorus Hogftye, of Beaft-Hall, in Swine County. 

fEfop. Very well. 

May it pleafe your Majeflys Polidorus Hogftye, of Beaft-Hall, :2 Swine 
County, molt humbly reprefents, That be hates to Pay Taxes, the dreadful Con- 
Sequences of 'em being inevitable thefe, That be muft retrench Two Difhes in 
Ten, where nat above Six of em are defign'd for Gluttony. 

Four Bottles out of Twenty; where not above Fifteen of ’em are for Drunk- 
ennefs. 

Six Horfes out of Thirty ; 7 
 _ And Four Servants out of a Score, where one balf do nothing 
for Pother. ss : " 


by 
e 


of which not above Twenty are zept for State. 
ut make Work 


To 
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— Tarbis deplorable Condition muft your Important SubjeG be reductd, or forea 
to es down bis Timber, which be wou'd willingly preferve againft qu ill ruq 
at Dice, | - 4 pie ° os 

And as to the noceffity of the War for the Security of the Kingdom, be aeix 
ther knows yor.cares wherber it be ueceffary or not. 2 

He Concludes with his Prayers for Your Majefty’s Life, upon Coudition yo 
7 ll Protect bim and bis Fox-bounds at Beaft-Hall without e’er_a Penny of 
_ flloney. = | : 

To the Gent.) This, Sir, | fuppofe, is much what you wou’d be at. 

Gent, Exaétly, Sir, ll be furg-to have one drawn yp to the felf- fame pur- 
pofe ; and next Fox-Hunting I'll engage half the Company (hall fet their Hands 
to't. : : | : | 

Sir, [am your—moft devoted Servant: and if yau pleafe to let me fee you — 
at Beaft-Hall, pere’s my Huntfman Houndsfoor will {hew you a Fox fhall lead you 
through fo many Hedges and Briars, you fhall have no more Cloaths on your 
Back in half an Hour’s time———than you had=--—inthe Womb of your Mother, 
Haux, haux, haux, €e. | [Extt Shout, - 

Fifop. O Tempora, Q Mores ! | 

i Enter Mr. Fruitful and bis Wife. | | 
Mr. F. Heavens preférve the Noble JE/op, grant him long Life and happy - 


Days. . | 

Mis. F; And fend him a fruitful Wife, with a hopeful Iffue, 

FEfop. And what is it I’m todo for you, good People, to make you amends fog 
all thefe friendly Wifhes? | _ 

Mr. F, Sir, here’s my felf and my Wife-—-—-~ 

Mrs, F, Sir, here’s | and my Husband~———— 
To ber Husband.| Let me fpeak in my turn, Goodman Forward. | 

To ZEfop.] Sir, here’s 1 and my Husband, I fay, think we have as good 
Pretenfions to the King’s Favour as ever a Lord’s in the Land. | 

fifop. Ifyou have no better than fome Lords in the Land, I hope you won't 
expeét much for your Service, 

Mr. F. An’s pleafe you, you fhall be Judge your felf. | | 

Mrs. FE Thats as he gives Sentence, Mr. Litt/eeWit ; who gave you power 
to come to a Reference? Jf he does not do us Right, the King himfelf fhall , 
what's to be dang here? Oo oe 

To ZE(op.} Sir, 1m fore’ to Corrett my Husband a little; poor Man, he is 
nor us'd to Court Bulinefs, but to give him his due, he’s ready enough at {ome 
things : Sir, | have had Twenty fing Children by him; Fifteen of ’em are alive, 
and glive like tobe; Five tall Daughters are wedded and bedded, and Ten pro 
per Sons fepve their King and their Country, : : % ae 

ae A goodly Company upon my word. eS 

rs. F, Would all Mep take as much pains for the Peopling the Kingdom, 

we might tuck ypour Aprons, and cry a Fig for our Enemies, but we have fach 
a parcel of Drones amongft usr—Hold up your Head, Husband—He's a litte 
ant of Gountenance, Sir, becaufe I chid him; bur the Man'sa very good. Man 
atthe bottom. Buttocome tomy BufinetS, Sir, I hope His Majetty will _ 


~ 
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it reafonable to allow me fomething for the Service I have dont him, ‘tis pity 
but Labour fhou’d be encourag'd, efpecially whem. What -oné has done, one has 
don’t with a good will. : _ | | 
- To Mx. E.] ‘Whar-Profeffion are you of, good People ? 
Mrs. F. My Husband’s an Innkeeper, Sir, he bears the Name, but I govern 
the Houfe 0 eB ee —_ 
_ EEfop. And, what Polts are yous Sons:i, in the Service: ? | 
Mss.:F.,- Sir, there are four Monks. eg me 
Mr. F. Three Attorneys. 
Mrs. F. Two Scriveners.” | | 
~ Mr. F. And an Excife-Man. | 
| EBfop- The deux o’the Service; why, I thought they had been allin the 


Army. _. St Se. 8. & 2S Be 
Mis. F. Not ‘one, Sir. | 


an ree Oar 


fEyjop. And now you have found me, Sir, what are they? =. 


er 9 


Or. They are, Sir---that my. Name’s, Oronces ; -you comprehend. me. 
HEfop. 1 comprehended your Name.” __ _ aes 
Or. And not my Bufinefs : ee “RIES rn Righs oR Ake 


fop..Not!,by my Troth * ... 5A ee 
Or. Then {hall endeavour .to teach it you,.Monfieur Zp... 
Aifop. And Ito learn it, Monfieus Oronces ie a ee 
Or. Know, Sir---thatladmire Expbronia, = | 
- Efop. Know, Sir---that you ase in the right on’t. | ; 
Or. But I pretend, Sir, that no Body elfe {hall adnpire her... 
fEfop. Then I — Sir, fhe won’c admire you. | 
vy Why, fo, Mee Ter ik Or Meee gaa: gre. ose 
BOP. Becaufe,” Sis; ae ne 
: , F ; Oe 


ry Ya 


= 
» 


\ Or. What! Sig PG a See, ge Oe Me ae, ena a ees my sie "yee 
| Bfop.. She’sa Woman, Sin. i i er ee ee 
Or, What then, Sir? | | ee 

Hifop. Why then, Sir, fhe defires to be admis'd by every Man fhe meets. 
Oy, Sit, Yow are too familia oe 
ve. Sir, You are too haughty ; I muft foften that harfh tone of yours s Tk 
don’t become you, Sir;. it makesa’ Gentleman appear a Porter, Sir: And that 
you may know the ufe of good Language, V’#t tell you what once happend: © 
| Onceon a Time, - | 7 nee ee 
Or. Til -have none of your old Wives Fables, Sir: Ihaveno Time to fofe 
therefore, ina Word--- | a a Ss 
. te fap. Ina’ word, be mild: For nothing: elfe-wilf do you Service. Good 
Manners and foft Words have brought many a difficule thing to pats. Thersfore 
_ hear me patiently. oo: es, 2s re 
: —  ACooR ene Day, who had beer drinking, 
(Only as many times you know, 
| Lou Spruce, Young, Witty Beaux uill do, 
I” avoid the reg ba pain of Thinking) 
. dad Orders fent bim tobebead 
A Govfe, like ony Chaplain fed, 
de took fuch Pains to fer bis Knife right, 
"T bad done one good 1? have loft one’s Life by't. 
But many Men bavé many Minds, 
There’s- various Fafles in various Kinds, 
_ A Swan (who by miftake be feiz'd) “ne 
With wretched Life was better pleasd. : 
- Bor as-be-went.to give the Blow, - oe a 
—' Untaneful Notes fhe let bim know, = 
She xeither was a Goofe, nor wifh'd 
Zo make ber Exit fo. | 
The Cook (soho thought of nought bwt Bloods. 
Except tt were the Greafe, = | 
-« CB On that -you knows his Fees) ia’ 
Lo bear ber fing, iz great Amazement ftood 
Cods Fifh, quoth he, "twas well you poke, 
For I was juft upon the firoke. . | 
Jour Feathers have fo much of Goofe, » a . wee 
_ dl Drunken Cook cou'd dono lefs a Ae re ee 
than thiak you one; That yo lConfefs: = | 
But yave a Voice fo foft, fo sweet, B gee ae 
‘That rather than you. fhall be eat, : 
The 9 Shall Starve for want of Meat, | 
And fo be twra’d- her loofe, 9 6 8 eae 


To Or.] Nom, Sit, what fay you? Will you be ‘the Suail' ae’ she 
toofe 2 ° , 7 | pel ee Fe EE ee ye 
Ors 


i 


OF The Ohoick dan't, fare, be difficule to fake, _ 
I hope you will xcufe m Youthful heas, . te oe. 
Yéunp- Meh and Lovers have 2 Claim to-Pardomy st 
But- fince the faults of Age Be td fac Plea, Pas, oa ee 
I hope you'll be more <audiee fioltenaings 2 eS teeta ee 
m4 Flame t t watths -E% nepal rend bitte -— : : as aes 
Has long, “alas! Been Kindh dut Bredftss He se ee. 
Even er dee paft ‘fince our ony Souls, were wed, - 


"Twou'd: be ‘Adultery ‘but to. wifh to parteth. | a 

and wou'd a Lump of Clay.'aldne’ content: ou, ifthe — | 
A MiftrefS Cold and Senflefs in your Ay 1S See: ere ee 

Without the leaft remains or figns df Li egret Aga eae 


Bxdept her Sighs. to Mourn her Abfent’ To a ee 
Whilft you Thou'd prefs her in your ager fis 7 
With fond defire and extafie of -Loye; " a ee 
Wou’d it not pierce you to the very Sauk, * oe 
To fee her , tears ue trick Kling eed her : bi: 7 ie ie piste 
Aid know’ their! Fon take tn ‘em alt. jo. Me} ee aig ee. era 
Coutd you bear this? | | 
Yet thus the Gods revenge themfelves on. ie | Pes. 
Who ftop the happy Courfe of mutual Love: | oe Me 
If you muft be Untortunate one way, . - i. 
Chufe_that where Juftice may firppott your: Grief, °' ees 
An n the weighty Curfé of Injur'd Lovers. ae Se hae Pe * 
Bop. Why, this is pleading like a Swan indsede~ es 
Werte any thing at Stake butmy Exphronia-- 
Or. Your Eupbronia, Sit--- : 
ifop.- The Gooft---take teed 
VVere any thing, I fay, at flake buther, _ 
Your Plea would be too ftrong.ta be refus‘d) 
But our Debate’s about a Lady, Sir, 
That’s Young, that’s Beautiful, thats shade for Love. 
----Soam not I, you'll fay? But y'are miftaken, Sir; I’m made to Love, tho’ not 
to be pciord. Thavea Heart like yours; I've folly too: ve every Inftgurment of 
Loye like others, | | 
Or. But, Sir, you have not ‘been long. a Lover; me &. “ue 
Your Paffion’s young. and tender, hie ee . oF bee 
is eafie for youto become i its Matter ; i oe eee ee 
Whilft 1 fhou’d fitive in vain;. mine's Old and Fixt.. a ee. 
Ba it The bp gia “ie cai er to be govern’d, 
ere mine of as long a ftinding, ‘twere po‘Tible I might pet. the 
Ons. e Faitiens are like, Old, Men, Weak, and foon ate tg the Sm 
Fes se Age forngrimss ig Strong, even tothe Verge af Life.. ne wees. 
ifop. Ay,., bys thyre oyr; Comparjfon. don’t hold. . oe” sae 
Or. You are too merry to be much in Lowe, =o, sk 
difop. And you too fad to be fo long. } 
F 2 : 4 Or. 


& 
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_ Or, My Grief may end my days, fo quench my Flame ; :. ‘but,” nothing efe-can 
eer extinguith It. : 
Efop. Don’t be difcourag’d, ‘Sie;.1 have ‘teen, many | rt “Man awelive his 
Paifion Twenty Years. . eo eee ee 
Or, Butl have Sworn to ie Raphroni' Stave, es eee eta 
ae A decay’d Face always.abfolves a Lover's Oath, . 
. Lovers whofe Oaths are made .to Faces then : ‘But * tis HSS bronia "5! Sout 
an adore, which nevercan decay. 
A‘fop. 1 wou'd fain fee a young Fellow in. Love with 2 Siu of. ThrseKore 


"1G le SEG a © 


Or. Quit but Eupbronta to.me, and you. fall, Se ee ere ee 
At leaft if Heaven’s Bounty will. afford us. baste? i. ae eh Ge ' 
‘But Years enough to prove my Conftangy, =..5 25 ral Pot ote endl 
And this is all lask the Gods and-ypu. , et | | Cbxis Ors 

Eiop Solus. 7 a: Bs aa Peay 

A good pretence however to beg’ a rine ene ou of ” 
How grofly do ron pemip-ar ak the Fichh-. ue age ag 
— upon — ot a piri “nee a ie 

ad this young Fellow but ffudied Anatomy, he fi e. 80 eof 
Paffion lay fae from his Miltrels’s Soul. * e hae ound the a pti. 
Alas! Alast = _ ee a : 
Had Womenne more Charms? in their Bodies, a er er 2 ee 
Than what they have in their Minds, oe ae hag 
We thould fee more wife Men in the World, ene ee 
Much fewer Lovers and Poets. Bes a, , a “ae eg : ‘i at x te, 

The End of the Fourtb AC T. ee 


A C T | Vv. | : | | = ca oe 
Exter Enphronia and Doris. 


: Exepb. Eavens, what is’c you make me do, Dorts? Apply m raf to the 

af WY Man 1 loath, beg Favours from. him I hate; P tyr Reprieve 
from him Tabhor; *tis low, tis miean, tisbafeinme. ~~ 

Dor. Why, you hatethe Devil as much asyou do E/op, (or withina’ final 
matter) and fhould you think ic a fcandal to pray him to let you alone a day of 
two, if hewere a going torunaway with you; ha? 

Expb: I don't know what I think, nor what ‘Thy, nor what Ido: But fure 
th’art mot my f|riend thus to advife me. 

Der. advvle 2 I advife nothing: e’en foilow your own way ; marry him, and 
sake much of him. - 1 have a mind to fee fome of his Breed, if you like it, 
I like ic:He fhan’t breed out of me only; that’ S all I have to take: care of. 


— Prithee don ’cdiltract me. : 
a2 iu Dor. 


4 UO ih. 

Dor. Why, ta motrew’s' the day, fix’d and firm) you ‘sory a; muck Meat, 
ligtle Order, greas many: Relations, few Briends, Horfe-pl 7 ‘Nolte: and bayedy 
Stories, all’s ready for a compleat Weddieg, ehh oo p402 

Expb, Gh! what fhalkbdé 2 tos > fad 

. Dare . Way, 1 know this makes youtremble-; 40d yet, your spies Spi igace 
: {cruples to drop one Hypocritical Curfy, and AY» pray, Mr. yep; isd fo fone fo; 

defer ira few daysloiges 

‘Eupb. Thou know'(t 1 cannot diffemble. | 

Dory A know you candifitmble well enough when you vu thou’ not ‘de te. “Do 
you remember how you: usd to plague your poor Oronces+,. wake him believe, 
yop lnath-¢ kim, wher you-cen'd have kid “the: ground he. wens an, atone, 
hignin all publick Places; ridicule Him inal Compary ; abufe ie sbST5 COR 
you'wegt ;.gnd avhea you had-tedue'd him wishin an Aco of--hapgi 
drowning, thet come home with Tearsin your Eyes, andcry, now, Darts, a 
Belek our felves up, and talk of my dear Oreaces ? Is nog this true ? 
b.. Yes, yes, yes. But, pyithee, have fore Compatlion enma Come... 
re any thing thou bigd’ft ma--Witbhas Aha | lay rons Monftes 3. Fell me, ap 
obey thee ee 
_ Ror, Nay, then there’s fome-hopeswofy ob 
“Why you mauft tell him---’Tis natural toyen to , difike Folks at : fief fight: re 
he Si es you haveconfider'd himaertey, you find your Averfion abated : That 
chongh perhaps it may be a hard matter for you everto think him a Beay, you, 
pid rdefpair intime of findingourhis Fert /aar. guvy: - And thar ‘ont other fide- 
hoygh you have hitherto: thopght, (as moft young Women do: ghat ‘nothing: 
cod remove your firft an yet you have vety greas hopes ia. che nana 
Enconftancy of your Sex. 

Tell him, ‘tisnot impoflible, a.change may happen, provided he gives you 
time: Butthat if he goes toforce you, there’s anocher pieceof Nature peculiar 
-to Woman, which ma ay. chanee tO iboll all, gpd. that's Contradistion: King char 
A¥gument well jn his Ears : He's a Philofopher, he knows it has weighp i Dt. - 

Infhort, Wheedle, Whine, Flateer, Lie, Weep, {pair nothing; it’s a:moilt 
Age, Women have Tears enough ; and_ when you havemelted him dewn, and 
gain’d ‘moretime, we'll employ ic in Clofet.Dgbates how to cheat -hiny to the 
end of the Chapter. 

Expb. But you don’t confider, Doris, that by this means I engage - my falf 
to him ; and cant afterwards with Honour retreat... 

Dor. Madam, 1 know the World--Hanoui’s a Jeft, when Tilting’s ufefal. 

Befides, he that wou'd have you break your Oath with Orozees,..can never 
‘have the Impudence to blame youfor cracking your, VVord: with himfel£ Buc 
- ‘whoknows what may happen between the Cup and the Lip? Let either. of. 
the Old Gentlemen die, agd we ride Triumphant. VVou'd I coud but fee the 
Statefman fick a little, P'd recommend a Doétor. to-him, a Goufin of ming, .a- 
‘Man of Confeience, a wife Phyfician; tip but the ¥Vink, he widetands Jou 

Eupb. Thou wicked Wench, wou’dft poifon him ? 

Dor. 1 don’t know what1 wou'ddo, I think, I ftudy, Linyent, nd ‘omehow. 
Iwill getsrid ofhim.. I-do mote for you,1 m _— than’ you: aol yeu ol 
Extant do lia for — {elves. Exp... 
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er sgt Aas; Gortt fe aed Trdvathwe’ can sithod how ft wetiox.'7 
5? Knog | pare will a to Bet — os a: 
coupe of Pea Things, Heaven:knows, ©... , 
ur Stars, thou fee’ft, are ears to Oppofisidni. : JO s a 


2 28 on futwftetheStam hinder mie from tog aay eft a'Man 
i i ss ] LL Ud: seuras 


Eupb. Ay, But foe know’ft, thou'd T dieblige ny. Father, he'd sive “thy? 
bic aa to my younger Sifter. 
rn By, there the Skooe pinches, there’s the Loveof the Age; ARY-<to 
aaket ah EbS of Paflion ate Lovers fink in thef days? Give me’ a 'Wotniiy thac’ 
sling away: with a Man,- when ‘his‘whole’ Eftate’s” pack’d up ‘ie his ‘Stap-Thdle. 
“Phat teks up her Coats to “her Kntes ; ant thtough thick: ba Gugh “thins! 
fini Quarters to Camp trudges ‘heartily : on, with ‘a-Child at het Baek: ‘another’. 
ih her-Arms, andia- brace in het Belly : There’s ‘Flame’ with a ‘Witnels, where’ 
this is the Efetts on’:  Burwe muft havé:Love. in a ‘Feather-bed. Forfooth,. 
a Coach and' Six Horfes, "Clean Linen; and: a Cawdle - Fie, for fharhe. : 
WK hid: - here coiites eds Mans Now thew-your fila Wonian, if: you akeone! + 
, Vm told, fair Virgin, you dei to fea 
‘m told, air Virgin, you é-t0 fpeak with. sie. Lovee Py 
to fine, iter themfelv es: EF takeyour Mtfihgefora Favoor. I hope twas ae ‘ 
* Bupb. Favours from Women: ate fo asp of late, Men ‘may ha ic ‘em! 
pe srtbo Vanity. 
Bfep. ‘Hthe Wetidn tre & iheral, i vhlink the Menate genétous too ori theta” 
i eS Optica wellobred Ags, ‘thank “Hé&ivén; anda deal ot Civility there ple 
tvbert Heawe-Sekesi-” What Service ivr thar can do. youl, iN pol fats 
— EBupb. Sir. Thave a {mall Favour to intreat you. | a Pas 
“ E/op. '‘What.ist? ¥ don't believe tfhall refute you. 7 "7 
TB ypb.a Whar’ af you thou'd promi the you won't, 7 
TA ap OW bp ‘then T ficu’d make 4- Divorce beewéen my pet, 
and thy! Senge? ‘Witch ‘ought to bé ds facted a Knot as tharof ro rs 
Epo. Piré yout not teuft Hen, ‘Sir, the: thing: you: love? caine 
"Not When the thing Ffoye: on’t love me: Nevet. | a ‘ 
ste 7 hetiines the‘ way-to be belov'd. ~ | * Fi EE 
Yap. botJtis oftner the way to be cheated. | - ay 
BB: PB. oy promile me you'll grant my fait. a ; _ 
Dor. ’Yjsa, teatonable one. ¥ give you my word for't: at a 
Agtahy, Agile (6. ‘Edo: promife to grant it, =; a 
oh Phar RI aving your {elf Judge. 
Why, “who's indre concern’d in the Trial > | 
ing Bit a * body ought po be Judge in their own Caufé, 
CAR Porte agtis fo, ‘is fare to have no wrong done him. 
Srp: But iFhd ddes wine to others, rhat’s ers , Pot ae 
ngnan + fori theth, ‘but fot for. him. - ee & fae ee 


ad Politician, neh ‘my troth! whee we 
| TAR tinal Be fb When they have to do witti Shy yrpers. Fes 
Le HTihOnE? tell yob chet there: wefe a pull bili I “might be bro P| 
~mWVE you, you'd fCarce believe me. iP | 
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' BEfop. “Ten hope as a’ Lover! and’ fiufpedt: papa ; eb isd to 
Dor. i Love and Wit om! There's the Paffion of the ga 
‘Engh. be liv'd tong, Sir, and obferv’d much:” Did — He Time 
prod uce ftrange Changes? | 
it ee Women Emu confefs I have. oo ue 
y, I'ma Woman, Tn ee re ae At be Ae aa 
re’ that gives me fome hopes. —_ 
to 1 Berea’ em: Sir; | havealzeady been intore two bani ee ee 
Ra And Jime, you know, wears all things totatters: ee 
; Well obferv’d. ec ge OS ot aa 
. What if you thou'd allow me fome to try srl fo! boa at 
- Hop. ‘Why, truly, Fwould have patience a day or two, if there was astychy 
wiht of my being your new Gallant, as perhags there may be of chasing 
our old one. 
: ' Dor. She thall give you fair play for’r, Sir, opportunity and leave to prattle, 
and that’s what carries moft Women in our days. Nay, the fe il co Re 
you. You fhail play with her Fan; {quecze her little ingen buckl Sees 
read a Romance to her in the Arbour , and faunter it the | Woods | “oda 
{in Night. {f this don’t melt her, the’s rio Woman, of you nd a ie 14 Dae oe Me 
sop. Tm hota Maa to mele 2 Woman that way: Iknow my Bis i, dnd ep in 
what they require. *Tis ‘through a2 Worhan’s Eye you pierce her Hé att. if, 
Wve no Dartscan make their entranc ae 

Dor. You ate a great Statefman, Sir; butt find you know fittte oft our Mit” 
ters. A Woman's Heast’s to be aera: forty ways. Eyery Sence the, chasa it” 
her keepsa door to’. With a Smockface, and a Feather, you; et ip at yom 
Eyes. ‘With powerful Nonfénce, in foft words, you creep in at her: Ears. fin 
Effenc’d Pervke, and a Sweet Ha erchtef, lets you in at her Nofe: With’ i 
Treat, and a ox full of Sweet-Meats you dip in at her Mouth: And if 
would entet by herSenfe of Feeling, ‘tis as beaten a Road as the reft. 
think you now, Sir? 2 There are more ways to the Woods than one, you fee. - 

LE Sop. Why, y’are an admirable Pilot: I don’e doube bur you have Sn 
many a Ship fafe to Harbour: But I*m an old ftubbotn, Sea-Man, 1 muft ates 
By. own Compafs fill. 

b, And, by your Obftinacy, loft your Veflef. ee 

Hike No: Fm juft entring into Pog ; ; we'll be fnartied to morrow. 

Oy For Heavens fake defer it fome a longer : A “cannot Jove yeu 

yet neo cannot. - . ee a 
Bip Nor nevet will} i'darefwetr, gt 
VVhy then will ‘you marry me? Y = Fe re Sage 

Bhp. Becaufé I love you. Os 

Euph. If you lov’d me; ‘you wou'd riever make’ memitétabte,’ oe 

FEfop. Not if Liov dou for your fake , but I Jove you for thy own, 

Dor. Afide.) There's an old Rogue for you. 

Mu CeIn J Is Wolvis no 0 way wh 2 Sof 1 be wretched 2 

Tis Bue” befdlyi & ‘pleas’d. You can’t imagine the fire 
| pein I have feen a VVoman sefolve to be in the wrong all soghot 
, of 
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7 her life ; and by. the. help of. her: Reflution, ‘the has _ kept her-word-to a 
ittle, 
. Bap * Merbinks the Subject w’are upon fhou'd be of weight pough tomake 
you erious. 

fEfop. Right: To morrow morning pray, be ready ¥ou'lk find me fo: Pa | 
ferious: Now I hope you are pleas'd. | 
(Tutaing amay from ber. | 
Exph. Going aff weeping, and leaning ae Doris] Break Heart! For if thou 
hold’ft, I'm miftrable. 

Dor. to Kfop.) Now may the Extravagance of a lewd Wife, with the Info- 
lence of a Vertuous one;: join. -hand in, hand, bring thy Grey Hairs to the 
Grave. (Exeuat Euphronia end Doris , 
A fap. My. old Friend. withes me well to the laft J fee. 


Pee 
‘ wos 


_, Enter Learcus baftily, follow'd by Qronces.. 


‘964 i heat tiie, Sir. |. | 

ear, PE in vain: I'm relly; I tell hee, 

MoleNiob ble E Op, fince you arepleas’d to accept of my poor Off -{pting for your 

aes. pe fo charitable tomy. Old Age, todeliver me from the Impertinence 
uth, by making her your Wife this Inftant, for there’s a Plot againft my 

life’, they have tefolvd to teaze me to Death to night, that they may 

break the. Match to morrow moming, _— her ‘this — I intreat 


y | 
wer Sop. Lents taftan, fay your 
abear. isInftant, this very Infant. ys 
 Fefop.’ [is enough 5 get all things a ; ril be with you in a monjent. - 

| (Esit SEfop: 

“Lea. Now, what fay you, . Mr. Flame-Fire § ? I fhall have the ee | 

you prefently. a — . 
Or. ‘Defer it till to: morrow; Sir. - en 
“Lear, That you may runaway. i her to ‘night, ha 

Sit? yout moft Obedient, “Humble Servant. 

Hey ; who waitsthere? Callmy Daughter -to. me: Quick. 

Fil give her her Difpatches prefently. 


Enter Euphronia. * 
“Exp. Dye ‘call, Sin — | 
Lear Yes Ido, Minx. Go fhift your felf, and Pat on your bef Chats ‘Yes 


Pa 


are to be marry d. Pear oeeny phat Been 
Euph. Marry d, Sir? ot ca 
Lear. Yes, matty “d Madam 5 aod that t this Inftat tod. “fe: kei 
Expb., Dear, Sir! | as 
Lear, Nota word Otelienee and a clean Supt Dito 
| oe | Exit Ea 
ae “gud af | 
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Sir, your moft Obedient’ Humble Servatit. 2 ge 
Or. Yet hear what I've to fay. rr or 
Lear. And what have you to fay, Sir. oe 2 
Or. Alas! I know not what I have to fay! | 
Lear. Very like fo. That'sa {ure fign he’s in Love now, © 
Or. Have you no Bowels? 

Lear. Ha, ha! Bowelsin a Parent! Here’s a young Fellow for you. 
Hark thee, Stripling ; ; being in avery merry humour, I don't care if I. 
di'cover {ome Paternal Secrets to thee. 

Know then, that how humourfome, how whimfical foever we may. 
appear, there’s one fixt Principle that runs through almoft the whole 
Race of us; and that's to pleafe our felves.: ‘Why dott think:I got my 
Daughter? Why, there was fomething in’t that pleas’d me Why 
do’ft think I marry my Daughter ? Why to pleafe my felf ftill. And 
what is't :at plates me >’ Why, my Intereft; what do’ft think it fhou'd 
be > If Eloy’ s my Son-in-Law, he'll make mea Lord: If thou arc my 
Son-in-Law---thoult make me a Grand-Father, Now I have more 
Mind to bea Lord thana Grand-Father, give my ‘Daughter to him, and 
not io thee. | 

Or. Then fha'l her Happinels weigh nothing with you ? 

. Lear. Not this. . Hit did, Pd give her (0. thee, and not to him. 

Cr. Do you think forcd Marriage the way to. keep. Women 
— Vertusus ? 

Lear. No; norIdon’t care whether Women are Vertuous or not. 

Or. Yoaknow your Danghter loves me. 1 

Lear. Udo fo. . 

Or, What 1t tre Children that ck op a! happen to Father fhou'd 
chance'to’ bé -begor by me? eet | 

Tear. Why, then Aifop wou'd be t the Cuckold, not. 

Or. Is that-all you: care ? pe 

" Lear. Yes: Ufpeak asaFather, 9: | 

“Qr, What think you of your Child’s gies in * Gother World ? 

_ Lew. Why, }think it my Child’s Concern, not mine. I {peas as 
a Father. . 

. Or, Do you. a you gneg, wave me your Confent toyed your 
Danghcer?: a 

Lear. Vdid. | a | 

Or. Why did you fo ?.’ 

 tLear. Becaafe oe were ethe bef Match tbat ater at ith. time. } 

‘idle Father. oy: RD GE er nite 
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Or. Why then, Sir, do like a Lover. Til make you keep your 
se rcut your Throat. ae | 
VVho waits there, Hey ? | | 
: Enter Servants, 
Seize me that Bully there. Carry him to Prifon, and keep him fafe. 
[ They feize hit, 

OM. Why, you won't ufe me thus? 

Lear. Yes, buc 1 willtho’: Away with him. Sir, your moft Hum- 
ble Servant: I wifh youa good Night’s Reft ; and as far asa merry 
Dream goes, my. ener eat your Service. 

Or. Death and Fumtes! [Exeunt Servants with Oronces. 

Lear, Singing.| Dol, detol dol, dol, detol dol : I 

. Lilly Burleighre’s lode’ din a Bough. 
Enter a Troop of Muficians, Dancers, &c. 

Lear, How now ? What have we got here?‘ 

Muf. Sir, weate a Troop of Trifing Fellows, Fidlers, and Dan- 
cers, come to Celebrate the Wedding of your Fair Daughter, if your 
Honour pleafes to give us leave. 

Lear. With all my Heart: But who do you take me for, Sir; Ha? 

Muf: I take your Honour for our Noble Governour of Syficus. 

Lear. Governour of Syfcus; Governour of a Cheefe-Cake ! rm 

‘ Father-in-Law to the Great Fijop, Sirrah. | 
_ All bow to him. 

Aff de; 7---1 thal bea Great Man. 

Come, Tune your Fiddles; Shake your Legs Get all things ready. 
My Son-in-Law will be here prefently-----1 fhall be a great ae 
it. 

Mu. A great Marriage, Brother : : What do ft think ‘will be the end 
on’t ? 

2 Muf: Why, I believe we fhall i three turns: upor’t.. This Old 
Fellow here will turn Fool; hisDaugiter willturn Sttumpet 5 and 

“his Son-in-Law will turn ’em both out of doors. But that’s nothing 
to thee nor me, as long as we-are paid for our Fidling: So tune aways 
sae Ne 
Muf. D’ye hear, ‘Trumpets >? When thé Bride appears, Gduteher 
| with a Melancholy Waft. ’Twill fuic her humour 5 for I _— the: 
mayn’t be over-well pleas’d. 
Enter Learcus with feverat Friends, and a Pricfh. / 
Lear, Gentlemen and Priends, yare'all welcome, --£ ave fent to as: 
_ many ‘of yor as. Our fhort time woud -" me leave, 10 | 
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Gre you wound be VWitneflés ofthe Honour the Great sais def igs our 
felfand Family. Mey ; who attends there? 
_ Go, letmy Daughter know I waitfor‘her. - [xt Serva 
— Tis a vaft Honour that is: ‘dons me, Gontlemen. 

2 Gent. Itisindeed, my Lord, - ye 

se Afide.} Look you thére 5 if ahey dont t cal me my Lord already-- 
I fball be a great Man. 

Enter Euphronia weeping, and leaning upon Doris, both - ix deep 
ourning. 

| Lear. How now? VVbat' shere? All in deep Mourning; 2 Here’ $a 
a a provoking Bazgage for you. 

(The Trumpets found a Melancholy Air till F{op appears ; ad this 

the Violins and Hautboys ftrike up a Lancathire Horxpipe. — 
Enter AAop.in a Gay, Foppify Drefs,: Long <Peruke, &c. a Gaudy Equt- ' 
~ page of: ‘Pages and Footmen, all enter in an Airy, Brisk manner, 

Fifop in an affeted Tone to "Euphronia .|Gad take my. Soul, Mame, 
T hope r fhall pleafe you now----Gentlemen all, I’m your Humble Ser- 
vant. I'm goingtc be a very happy Man, you fee. : 

To Euph.| VVhen the Heat of the Ceremoniesover, if your Ladi- 
fhippieates, Mame, Vl wait upon you totake the Air in‘the Park. 
Hey, Page; let there be a Coach and fix Horfes ready inftantly, © 

Obferving her Drefs. |---I vow to Gad, Mame, I was fo taken up with 
my good Fortune, I did not cbferve the extream Fancy of your Ladi- 
thips VVedding-Cloaths---Infinitely pretty, as I — to befav'd; a 
VVorld of Variety, andnotat all Gaudy. 

To Lear.|---My Dear Father-in-Law, Embrace me.’ | 

Lear. Your Lordthip does me too much Honour. 

— Affde.j---1 thall be a great Man. 

_féfep. Come, Gentlemen, Are all things ready? VVhere’s the 
Prieft > 

- Prieft. Here my Noble Lord. 

FE fop. Moft Reverend----VVill you pleafe to fay Grace that I may 
fall to, for I’m very hungry, and here's very good Meat. But where's 
my Rival all this while? The leaft we can do, 1s to.invite him to the 
VVedding, 

Lear. My Lord, he’s in Prifon. | | , 

Fifop. In Prifon! how fo? fe 4 _ = 

Lear, He would have murder’d me. 

Fiifep. A blogdy Fellow! Butlet’s feehim however. Send for him 


ey: 
G6 a a Ha, 
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: Ha, Goveruour—that handfome — of cage has ™ mut 
le her---- 

Lear, ¥ fhall bea great Man: 

Enter Oronces; pinion’ id é ial pine 

| Befop. O ho: Here’s my Rival: Theri we have alk-y we weet hd. 
vance, Sir, if you pleafe. I defire you'll do mie the Favour fo be a 
WVitnefs to my Marriage, left one of thele days you fhou’ d take a ious 
cy to difpute my VVife with me)... 

Or. Do you then fend for. me:to infalt me? Tisbate in you. 

FEfop. I have no time ‘now to threw. away upon Points of Gene-— 
_rofity s Ihave hotter VVork upon my hands. Come, Prieft, advance. 

Lear. Pray hold him os there 5 he has the Devil and ail of Mif- 
baer fore 

LEfo op..to' Euph. } ‘vill your Ladithip pleafe, Mame, to give .me 
your ‘fair hand---hey-day. _ [| She rofisfes ber ee 

Lear, Pil give it you, my Noble Lord, if the wort, 

. Afide.| A ftubborn, felf-will’'d, {tiff- necked Strumpet. — 

[ Learcus holds out her Hand to FEfop, who tates it 5 Oronees ftands 

on Fop’s left hand, and the Prieft before’em.  , 

LE Sep p. Let my Rival ftand next me: of all Men Tahave him be {ar 
tisfy d. | 

Or. Barbarous Inhumane Montter. 

HEfop. Now, Prieft, do thy Office. . 

Flourifh with the Trumpets: — - 

Prieft. Since the Eternal Laws of Fate. decree, 7 
‘That He, thy Husband; She, thy VVife fhou’d be, 
. May Heaven take you to: its Care, 
May ‘upiter look down, | 
Place on your Heads Contentments Crown 3 
And may his Godhead never frown 
Upon this Happy Pair. | [ Flow agen of ian, 

[As the Prieft pronounces the laft Line, Mii ‘Op joins Oronces and 
_ Euphronia’s hands. 
op O happy seis Bleflings on Bleflings wait on the Generous 


And ifyou think there’s fomething due to me, 

Pay iti in mutual Love and Conttaacy. | ea 
Exph, to Efop..} You'll pardon me, moft Seiieik Man, if in the pre- 

fent ee of my Soul, which you your felfhave by your Boun:y 


caus'd, 


op. Happy, ere happy may you ever be, -_ 
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causd, my willing Tongue is ty’d from uttering the Thoughts that 
flow from.a-moft grateful Heart. a 

_ FE fop. For what I’ve done I merit little Thanks, 

Since what I've done my Duty bound me'to: © 

I wou'd your Father had acquitted his: : 

But he who’sfuch a Tyrant o'er his Children, 

To facrifice their Peace to his Ambition, 

Is fit to govern nothing bat himfelf. | 

To Lear.| And therefore, Sir,.at.my returnto Court 
I thali take Care this City may be fway’d _ 

By more Humanity than dwells in you. 

Lear. Afide.| 1 fall be a great Man. | 
 Exph, to Atfop..] Had’1 not reafon, from your Conftant Goodnefs, 
To judge your Bounty, Sir, is infinite, : . 
I fhou’d not dare to fue for farther Favours : 

But pardon me, if imitating Heaven and you, 
I eafily forgive my Aged Father, 
And beg that AZ/op wou’d forgive him too. | [ Kxeeling to him. 

FEfop. The Injury he wou’d have done to you was great indeed: But 
’twasa Bieffing he defign’d forme. If therefore you can pardon him, 
I may. . ae, ae | 

To Lear. Your injurd Daughter, Sir, has on her Knees intreated 
for cher cruel, barbarous Father; and, by her Goodnefs, has ob- 
tain’d her Suit. Ifin the Remnant of your days you can find out 
{ome way to recompence her, do it, that Menand Gods may pardon - 
you, as fhe and I have done. But let me fee, I have one Quarrel 

. ftillto makeup. VVhere’s my old Friend, Dorés ? | | 
‘Dor. She’s here, Sir, at your Service ; and as much your Friend as 
ever: True to her Principles, and firmto her Miftrefs. But the has a. 
much better Opinion of you now than fhehad halfanhour ago. 
“fEfop. She has reafon: For my Soul appear’d then as deform’d as 
my Body. Burl hope now .one may fo far mediate fur rother, that 
provided I don't make Love, the VVomen won't quarrel with me 5 
-for they are worfe Enemies even than they areFriends. : 
Come, Gentlemen, I'll humour my DrefSalict'e longer, and fhare 
with you in the Diverfions thefe Boon Co'np,nions have prepar'd 
us. Let’s take our Places, and fee how they can divert Os. - 
fifop leads the Bride to her Place. All beine feated, there’s a fhort 
Confort of Hautb-ys, Trumpets, 8c. After which a Dance between an 
Old Man and Young Woman, who fhuns him fiill as be ermes near 
| i 


ber. 
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her. At loft be flops, ana begins this Dialogue ; which they fing ton 


gether, | 
Why foCold, andy fo Cop Pe 
0Cola, andwhy..fo Coy 2 | 
What I want in Youth an Fire, 
I have in Love and.in Defire: 
Lo.my Arms, my Love, my Foy; 
Why fo Cold, and why fo Coy? 
a . : Woman... 
‘Lis Sympathy perbaps with yous: 
You are bla. a I a fo he 
| _ Old Man. 
My Years alone have froze my Blood ; 
Youthful Heat in Female Charms, 
Glowing in my Aged Arms, 
Wou'd melt it down once moreinto a Flood. 
| Woman. 
VVoman, alas, like Flints, neer burn alone, 
To make al irgin know 
There's Fire within the Stone, 
Some Mazly Steel muft baldly ftrike the Blow. 
Cae | Old Man. 
Af me only with your Charms, 
Youll find I’m Man, and ftill am bold; 
. Youll find I till can firike, tho old: 
only! want your Aid to raife my Arm. | 
| Enter aYouth who feizes. on the young Woman. 
a Youth. 
Who talks of Charwes, who taths of Aid 2 
I bring an Arm 
That wants no Charu, | 
To ronfe the Firethat's ina Flinty Maid, 
| Retire Old Age. — ; 
---Winter be gone : 7 
Bebold the Youthful Spring comes gayly on, 
Here, here's aTorch to light a Virgin's Fires 
To my Arms, my Love, my Foy 5 
When Women have what they defire, 


They're neither Cold not Coy a 
= | | [She takes hin in her — 
, «The 
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The Song and Dance ended, FEfop. takes Euphronia avd Oronces by the 
, . - Hands, leading them forwards. » Soe 
FEfop. By this time, my young eager. Couple, ‘tis probable you 
wou'd be glad to be alone ; perhaps you'll havea mind togo to Bed 
even without your Supper; for Brides and Bridegrooms eat little on 
their Wedding-Night. But fince if Matrimony were wornas it ought 
to be, it wou'd perhaps fit eafier about us than ufually it does, 1’ll 
give you one Word of Council, and fo { fhall releafe you. 
When one is out of Humour, Jet the other bedumb, _ 
Let your Diverfions be fuch as both may havea fhare in ‘em. 
Never let Familiarity exclude Refp2&. ' | 
Be clean in your Cloaths, but nicely fo in your Perfons. 
Eat atone Table, Lyein one Room, but Sleep in two Beds, - 
Vil tellthe Ladies why. 
Turning to the Boxes. 
Inthe {prightly Month of May, 
When Males and Females Sport and Play, | é | 
And Kifs and Toy away the Day, 
An eager Sparrow and his Mate, © ; & é 
Chirping on a Tree were fate, | | 
Full of Love---and full of Prate. 
They talk’t of nothing but their Fires, — 
Of Raging Heats, and Strong Defires, 
Of Eternal Conftancy ; | 
How ttue and faithful they wou'd be, — 
Ofthis and that, and endlefs Joys, 
_ And athoufand more fuch Toys. 
The only thing they apprehended, 
Was that their Lives wou'd be fo fhort, 
They cou’d not finifh half their Sport 
Before their Days were ended. | 
But as from Bough to Bough they rove, 
They chanced at latt So 
_ In furious hafte, .. 
On a Twigg with Birdlime fpread, 
(Want ofa more downy Bed) 
Foacé a Scene of Love. 
Fatal it prov’d to both their Fires, 
. ’_For tho’ at length they broke away, 
And baulk'd the School-Boy of his Prey, 
Which ‘made him. weep the live-long Day, 
; The 
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| - The Bridegroom, in the’ hafty ftrife, 
. Was ftuck fo taft to his dear Wife): 
That tho’ he us‘d his utmoft Art, — 
- He qitickly found it was‘in vain, — 
-’ “Eo put himg-lfto farther Pain, — 
| ‘They néver more muft pare. - | 
A gloomy Shade o’ercaft his Brow ; 
He found -himi:If-- [know not how, 
He Jok’d---as Hu-bands often do. | 
‘Where-e’er he movd, he fele her ftill, 
She kifs him ofc againft his Will: 
Abroad, at Home,. at Bed and Baard, . 
VVith Favours fhe o’erwhelm’d her Lord 5 
Oft he turn’d his Head aviy, 
And feldom had a word tofay, 
VVhich abfolutely {poil’d her Play, 
For {he was better ftor’d. | 
However at Jength her Stock was fpent, 
(For Female Fires fometimes may be _ 
Subje& to Mortality ;.) aa 
So Back to Back they fit, and fullenly Repent. 
But the Mute Scene was quickly endéd, 
The Lady forher fhare pretended .. ° 
The want of Love lay athisDoor; “.  - 
For her part fhe had ftill in ftore 
Enough for him, .and twenty more, 
Which cou’d not be contented. 
He anfwer’d her in homely words, 
(For Sparrows are but ill-bred Birds). 
Thathe already hadenjoyed 
So much, that truly he'was Cloy'd. - 
Which fo provok'd her Spleen, 
That after fome good hearty Prayers, | 
A Joftle, and fome fpightful Tears, . -. 
They fell together by the Ears, 2. 7° 
" And ne'er were fond again, 


LE. ELL, good People, whoare all you? ae 
: F  Ommes. Sir, we are Playerse= 
= | FE. Players ? ‘What Players® _* @es es 
Pla, Why, Sir, we are Stage-Players, preL ee: Ae 
That’s our Calling: oS ee 
_Tho’ we play upon.otHer things too; fome ofus play 
Upon the Fiddle’; fome play upon the Flute;°  ~ re 
We play upon one another, we play upon the Towns, |; 
And we play upon the Patentees. 3 : 
_EE. Patentees! Prethee, what are they > fee ee 
Play. Why, they’ate, Sir----Sir, they are---! Cod I don’t know 
VVhat they are----Fith or ,Flefh----Mafters or Servants 
---Sometimes onie---Sometimes tother, Ithink--- 
Juft as weare intheMood.. ~~ 
, Why, I thought ‘they had a lawful Authority over you. 
Play, Lawfal Authority, Sir-+-Sir, we até Freeborn Englifhmen, — 
We care not forLaw nor Authority neither, . 
When weare out of Homour, © 
FE, But [think they prétended at ledft'to an Authority 
Over you; ?pray’.Upon, what Foundation was it built > _ 
Play. U. yon a rotten. one----if you'll believe us. | 
Sir, Wil tell you what the Projectors did: ay 
They imbark’d Twenty Thoufand Pound upon a leaky can 
 Veffel----She was built at Whitebad; = =. 
T think they call’d her----the Patent----ay, the Patent; 
Her Keel was made.of a Broad Sedl---aridthe King = 
Gave ’ema White ne eee i ao 


hike 


Sie 
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- She was a pretty eight Frigot colookapon, indeed : 
eS EO ieee sa 
And ead jeep 8 -esanc be and-Gann'd: her 3 pee ae 
And fo fent Privateeyng. 


But the firft Storgn that blew faa an 
Down went toeiMatt, < sam the Ship os. He 
Crack fays the Keel, mercy cry’d the Pilot; 


| Bor the Wind wasforhigh his Pray’rs coud not * 
_ Be heard----fo they {plit upon a Rock----  - 
That lay hid under a Rétlicoat. 
FE. Avery fad Story, this: But what became i the Ship's Company: > 
Play. Why; Sit, your humble Servants here, who-were. 
The Officers: and the Deft of the Sailors---- , 


=: (Little Bex amongft the reft) {eiz’d.on a {mall | 


Bark that lay to oux Hand, and away we put to Sea aan = 
To fay the Truth, we were better Mann’d than’ © ~ oe 
 Rigg’d, and Ammunition was plaguy fcarce. amonpft : 
Us-—--However, a-cruifing we went, and. fome petty | 
Small Prizes we have-made; but the Bleffing 
Of Heaven not being amang us---- 7 
Or how the Devil’tis, [can’t tell; but we are not rich. 
_ fA, Well, but what. became. of the reft of the Crew ? > 
Play. Why, Sir, asfor the Scoundrels, they, poor Doe 
Stuck "by the Rack. The Captain gave’emBread,. 
And Cheefe, and good Words----He told them, if they 
Woud patch her up, and venture vother Cruife, 
He ‘d prefer “em all 5 fo to wark they went, and to Sea am Bot her. 
| FE, I hope he kept his Word with’em. + 
Play. That he did; he made the Boatfwain's Mate, 
Lieutenant ; he made the Cook, Doétor:. He was 
Forc'd to be Purfer, and Pilot, and Gunner him(elf; 
find the Swabber took Orders to be Chaplain. -_ 
FE. But with fuch unskilful Officers ('m afraid 
They'llhardly keep above Water long. | 
Play. Why truly, Sir, we care not how foon they are e under: 
But Cur Folks thrive,l think. I know nothing elfe that makes ’em {wim 
I'm fure, by the Rules of Navigation, they ought to 
Have over-fet long fince ; for they any. a great deal 
Of Sail, and have very little Ballaft, 
FE. Ym aftaid you:Rujnone. another. - Ffancy if you © 
Were allinaShip together again, you ’d have Iefs _ 
--VVork, and more Profit, . ~ DS!" Play, 
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Play. Ah, Sir—~-webterefolv'd we li never ir fail under von 
Captain Patentee again, . 


| ££, Prithee, why fo? a ee ee 4 ae 
Play, Sir, he has us‘d us like Dogs. es 
Wom. si And Bitches t00,- ‘Sik. - eile cog ete moses & 
fi. Pm forry to hearthat:’pray~ ‘Nowe wast hie treated yous” 7 
Play. Sir, ’tis impoflible to. tell 5 ; he us'd Us like me Engli fo : a 
At Amboyna—- ae 


JE. ButI woud know. ome’ Particulars 3 ‘tel me what 
*Twas hedidto you | 
Play. What he did, Sir why, he adi in nthe fh place, Siti 

-—-In the firft place, Sir, hedid—I Cad I don't know what” 

He did—Can you tell, Wife? a 
Wom. Yes, marry can I; and a burnihg shame. it was ton. a 
Play. O, Ir member now, Sir, si wow'd not give hein : 

Enough in our Pudding. » | 
fi. That indeed was very eas ‘bat did: hegiveyouas dso 

Many as he promisd you? ~ my 

Play. Yes, and more; but what of all chat, we had not as | 

Many as we hada Mind to— Seas. JULI 
1 VVom, Sir, my Husband tells you Truth - met Set 
FE. Ubelieve he may ; but what other Wrongs didh he do you? 

1 Vom. Why, Sir, he did not treat me with: Refpe&; “twas not — 

One Day in Three he wou’d fo much as bid me good Morrow _ 

2 VVowm. Sir, he invited me to Dinner, and never drank ws Health. 
1 VVow. Then he cock’d his Hat at Mis. Pert, 
2 Wom. Yes, and told Mrs. Slippery he had as good a Wace as: the had. 
fH. Why, thefe were infufferable Abufes-- 

_ 2 Play. Then, Sir, I did but come-to-hint-one day 

And tell him I wanted Fifty ‘Pound, and what do you; 

Think he did by me, Sir---- 

Sir, he turn’d round upon Heel like a Top--- 

1 Play. But that was nothing tothe Affront he pat upon me, . Sir. 

, Icame to him, and invery civil Words, as I thought,. - 

Defir'd him to dotble my Pay : Sir, wou'd you believe it: > 

He had the Barbarity to ask me if I intended: , 

To double my VVork ; and becaufe I told him, No, 

Sir----he did ufe me, good Lord, how he did ule me. - 
fE, Prithee how ? 

t Play. Why he walk’d off, sink antwer’: me’ never a sha 
fi. How had you Patience? 
4 — Sir, Thad not Patience. Ry fent him a Challenge; : 
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And what do you think ‘his, Answer:  was—he fet me «Wor I wana 


Scoundrel Son of ‘a Whore, aoe ee ia 0) 
And he wou’d only fight me by —, a es “it ik 
fH. Very fine | “B | eh 


1. Play. At this rate, Sir, were we poor. Dogs wed tl one 
-Frofty Morning ‘dove he-comes: amongtt, Usreri aad. oars the “J = 
Very roundly. tells us+- ‘That for the Future, 7 
No Purchafe ‘no Pay. They that wou'd not work thould io eat fs 
Sir, weat firft ask’d him coolly any cee RED ae. a 
His An{wer was, becaufe the Town wanted 27 orf on ee 
Diverfion, peared wanted: Money— : ; | 
Our Reply to this, Sir, was very, fhort ; ut Y think to ‘he - 

_ fA. VVhatwas it? . si puro 

‘a Play, It. was, Sir, that fo we -wallow’ a in Plenty-—and Bale | 
The Town and he might be damn‘d--- - 
This, Sir, is the true Hiftory of Separation-~and we: 
Hope you'll -ftand out Friend--- 2 

Aé. Vil tell you what, Sirs—- | 7 
I once a Pack of a Beagles knew--- 7 
"That muchrefembled Iknow who: = |. . | ee 
VVith a good eee at their Tail, Bae 
In fullCommand,. ho... 
V Vith Whip in. Bend. 


_ They’drun apace 


The Chearful Chace, _ } - - 
And of their Game were feldomknown to fail. tee. | 
But being at length their chance to find. 
“A Huntfman ofa gentler Kind, 
_ They foon perceiv’d the Rein: was flack, : 
The Word went guickly through the Pack--- 7 
They one and all cry’d Liberty : _ 
_ This happy Moment we are free. - . 
We'll range the Woods, _ | 
Like Nymphs and Gods, es / 
And {pend our Mouths in praife of Mutiny. 
VVith that old ‘Fowler trots away, | 
And Bowman fingles out his Prey. 
_ Thunder bellow’d . through the. Wood, . oss 
And {wore he'd burft his Guts with Blood. | 
Venus tript it oer the Plain, - - as 
With Pee hae of boundlefs Gain. 7 


° 
wee et ge eet we, | Ow we we are . 


: cme FUIIO, 


~-~—Funo, fhe fliptdownthe Hedge, 
But left her Sacred Word for Pledges) 
That all fhe pickt up.by.the by-- °° si 
Shou’d to the. Publick Treafury. 9 

And well fhey might rely upon hers 


OU P | | | | | | | , 

yy 2 : : ’ = f 
, 0 seed, o-. 5 —_ 
: tr Sa : sre | 
. . 


For Fux0 was a Bitch of Honour. 
’ In fhort, they.all had hopes tofee 
A Heavenly Crop of Mutny,, 
Aridfoto Reapingfell: |  . 
Butin a little time they found,” =. 
It was the Devil had Till'd the ground, 
And brought the Seed from Hell. 
The Pack divided, nothing throve : 
Difcord feiz’d the Throne.of Love. 
Want and Mifery allendure, * = 
All take pains, and -all grow poor. _ 
When they had toy!'dthelive-long day, | 
And cameat night to view their Prey, | 
Oft alas fo ill they'd fped, on Be, 
That half went fupperlefs to Bed. 
At length they all in Council fate, 
Where ata very fair Debate, — 
Ic was agreed atlaft, = 7 Be A 
That Slavery, with Eafe and Plenty,’ 
When Hounds were fomething turn’d of twenty, 
Was much a better Fate, | | * 
Then twas to Work and Faft. rm 
1 Play. Well, Sir--and what did they do then ? 
FE. Why they all went home to their Kennel again. 7 
If you think they did wilcly, you'll do well to follow their Exampfe;. . 
a ; Exit FE{o o- 
t Play. Well, Beagles, What think you of the little Ph 
Advice ? | . | : 
_ 2 Wom. 1 think he’s a little ugly Philofopher; and‘ talks Hke 2 
~ Fool. | | | 
1 Ply. Ay, why there’s it now!-If he had been a tall. handfome. 
Blockhead, he had talk’d like’ a Wife: Man.. | 
2 Wom. Why, do you think, Mr. ‘Fowler, that we'll ever join again 2. 
t Pla. I dothink, {weet Mrs. Fumo, that if we do not join again, 
you muft be a little freer of your’ Carcafs than you are, or you muft 
bring down your Pride to a Serge Petticoat. a . 
| - | e Won 


.’ 
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a Wom. ‘And doyou think, Sir, after the Affronts I have receiv'd 
the-Patent and ‘I. can ever be Friends ?. 

‘t Play, Idothirik, Madam, thatif my Intereft had not beets: more 

affronted than your Face, the Patent and you had never bsen Foes: 
| 1 Wom. And fo, Sir, then you have {erious cae a of. a ioe 
ciliation | * 

1 Pley..Madam, I do believe I may. — _ 

1 Wow. Why then, Sir, give me leave to tell you, thatemake' it, 
any Intereft, and [’ll have {erious thoughts on’t too. 

2 Wom. Nay, -if _ are ale ccd I. defi re to come into the.” 
Treaty. | | 7 

3 Pla. AndI. 

4 Play. Andth : 

2 Pla. And I. No feparate Peace. None of your’ Turin | 
Play, I befeech you. : | 

1 Pla. Why then, fince you,are all fo Chriftianly difpos i | 

I think we had beft Adjourn immediately to our Council- — 7 
Chamber ; chufe fome Potent Prince for Mediator, 
And Guarantee—-Fix upon the place of Treaty, 
Difpatch our Plenipos, and whip upthe Peace . 
Likean Oyfter. For under the Rofe, my ‘Corifederates 
Here is fuch adamn’d Difcount upon our Bills, | 
Tmafraid, if weftand it out another Campaign, 
We mutt live upon flender Subfiftance. a 


Exter a Countrey Gentleman, who — too and fro, looking angrily upon 
{{op. | 


LE. Have von any bufinefS with me, Sir? 
_ G---I can’t tell whetherThave ornot. » 
_#E. You feem difturb’d, Sir. 
G. I'm alwaysfo at the ir ght of a Courtier. 
fF, Pray what may, it be that gives you fo great an -Antipathy to 
’em?. 
G. My Profeffion. oe ee | 
_ ZE.. What's that ? : _ +; 
G. Honefty.. 
#. ’Tis anhoneft Profeffion. | 
I hope, Sir, for the general good of Mankind ,youarein fome Publick 


Employment. 
G. So 


—s epithe epattnaraassaeter ag lie nonteaep else — ere - e ae = a 
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_. G. SokamSir---no thanks.to..the Cour. _ | | 
— / Toff Youare then, Tfuppofe, Employ’dby,—- 
| 3G) My Countrey. — - a - 

"ZB, Who have made you~ _.. ~ 
* cP. Sir, Treverenceyous = Boing. 
¢ +P. Sit, -you may reverence as low as you pleafe.s; but I thall {pare 
none of you. Sir, I am intrufted by my Country with above Ten — 
Thoufand of their Grievances, and in order to Redrefs ’em, my: De- 
fign isto hang ten thonfand Courtiers, = . 

FE. Why, ‘tis making fhort work, I muft confefs. — 

But are you fure, Sir, that-wou'd do’t ? 

G. Sure— Ay, fare. | 

#, How doyou know ? ? —_ | 

G: Why the whole Countrey fays fo, and Tat the Head of ’em. 
Now letme fee who dares fay the contrary. a 

fE, NotI, truly. But, Sir, #f you won't take it ill, Pil, ask youe 
Queftion or two. | | Poy oe 

_G. Sir, Ufball take ul what I-pleafe. And if you, or e’er aCour- 
ticr Of you all pretend the contrary, I fay, it’s a breach of Priviledge—- 
Now put your Queftion if you think fit. oe a 

&. Why -then, Sir, with all due regard to. your Chara&er, and your 
Priviledge too, I wou’d be glad to know what you chiefly com- 
plain of ? a | >. | a 

Gent. Why, Sir, I do chiefly complain, That we have 
A-great many Ships, and very little Trade. 2 24 
A great many Tenants, and very little Money. — 

A great many Soldiers, and very little Fighting. 

A great many Gazettes, and little good News. 

A great many States-Men, 4nd very little Wifdom. 

A great many Parfohs, and not an Ounce of Religion. ? 

#, Why truly, Sir, 1 do confefs thefe are Grievances very wel?’ 
worth your Redreffing. I-perceive you are truly fenfible of our Dif- 
eafes, but Pmafraid you are a little out in the Cure... | 

G. Sir, I perceive you take me for a Countrey-Phyfician-: But you 
fhall find, Sir, that a Countrey Doctor is able to deal with a Court- 
Quack ; and to thew you, thatI do underftand fomething of the State 

Of the Body Politick, I will tell you, Sir, that F have heard a Wife 
Mar fay, The Court is the Stomach of the Nation, in which, if the 
bufinefs be not thoroughly digefted,. the whole Carcafs will be in difor-. 
der. Now, Sir, Edo find by the Latitude of the Members,. and the 

ss A | Vapours: 
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Vapours that fly into the Head, that this Gainte Stomach i is ‘full of Indi- 
_ geftions, which muft be remov ’d.* “And therefore, Sir, I arhéome Poft 
to Town with my Head full of Crocus Mem. and defign to give the 
-  ~ Courta Vomit. : 

FE. Sir, the Phyfick you mention, tho’ neceffary fometimes, is of too. - 
violent. a Nature to be us’d without a great deal of Caution. ‘I'm 
- - afraid ‘you are'a little too rath in your Prefcriptions.. Isit got poffible 

you may be miftaken in the Caufe. of the Diftemper ? . | 

Gent.Sir,1 do not think it poffible I thou’d be miftakeni in any thing. 

&. Have you been long a Senator ? | 

“Gent. No, Sir. an a : 

TE. Have you been much about Town? | a re 

Gent. No, Sir. ~ - =a 

fH. Have you Convers’ d much. with Men of Bafinefs? > 

iy No, Sir. te | 

Have you made an {erious enquir into the refent D 

ofthe Nation. - . a y ' order 

‘Gent. No, Sir. = 

3B, ‘Have youever heard what theMen now employ "din bofinefs hare 

to fay for themfelves ? 
_ Gent. No, Sir. 

#E, How then do you know lo deferve tobe ° punith’d for the pre- 

‘ent difordersin your Affairs? ~~ 

Gent. Vil tell you how I know. 

Zé. 1 wou'd be glad to hear. | | 

— Gent. Why I know by this—I know it, Ifa by this—that I'm 

~ fure on’t— 

“And togive you demotiftration that Pm fare on’t, there is not’ one 
Manin a good Poft in the ‘Nation—bayl d give my. Vote to hang 
him: Now I hope youare convinced. : 

ZE, As for example. The firft Mintfter of State, | 

— ‘Why wou’d you hang him? 
Gent. Becaufe he gives bad. Council. 


Zz. How do you ‘khow? , > 2. . | } 
Gent. Why they fay fo. 7 (eee ees tS ee 
Z£. And who wou'd you put in his room? 0 yrareal 
Gent. One that wou'd give better, °° — ae | 
ft. Who's that > - ee 0} 
- Gent. My felf.. - ae Gate 


28. The Secretary of State, ‘Why wou'd you hang him an ee 
Gent. Becaule he has not good intelligence. : 


FE, How doyou know? a 
. Gent. Lhaveheardfo. |. | a re 
XE. And whowov'd you put in his Place?.. - . 
Gent. My Father. 2 og ot 2.2 a, . oo ae, _ 
_ . A ‘Toe Treafurer, why wouldyouhang him? .. ..- 
- G. Becaufe he does not underftand his -BufinefS.- 
FE. How doyouknow? =.) eee 
G.I dreamtfo. ©) 0 gt, 
E. Andwho would you have fucceed him? © =... vet 
G. My Uncle, ao ae ae Pe tae By see 74 < Leite 
At. The Admiral, why would you hang him? _ 
_ G. Becaufe he has not deftroyed the Enemies. — 
_#. How-do you know he could do it ? | 
G. Why, I believe fo. | _ 
#6. And. who-would yoy have Command in his.ftead?; © - 
G. My Brother. sip oe 
ZE. And the General, why would you hang him? 
G. Becaufe he took ne‘er a Town laft Campaign. . - 
ZEB. And how do you know *twas in his power? _ oe 
G. WhyIdon’t care a.Sons whether it. ‘was in’s power or not. But 
ThaveaSon at home, a brave chapping Lad; he. has been Captain in 
the Militia this twelve months, and I’dbe glad tofee him in his Place. 
What do you ftare for Sir? ha? I gad-I tell you he'd fcoure all the 
- Devils. He’s none of your Fencers; none of your.Sz, Sz men, 
Numpbs is downright; that’s his Play. You may fee his Courage in 
hisFace. He has a pair-of Cheeks like two Bladders, a Nofe as flat 
asyour Hand, andaForeheadlikea Bulk a 
FE. In thort, Sir, I find if you and your Family were provided for, 
things would foon grow better than they do, : a 
G. And fothey wou'd, Sir. Clap me atthe Head of the State, and 
Numpbs at the Head of the Army; He with his Club Mufquet, and I 
with a Club Head-peice, we'd foon putan.end toyour bufinefs. 
+ FB. I believe you wou'd indeed. And therefore fince I happen to 
‘be acquainted with your extraordinary Abilities, I am refolv’d to give 
the King an account of you, and employ my Intereft with him, that 
. you and your Son may have the Pofts you defire. 
>» G. Will you by the Lord ?---Give me your Fift, Sir---the only honeft 
~ Courtierthat ever I met with in my Life. © 
FE. But, Sir, when I have done you this mighty peice of Service, 
I fhall have a {mall requeft to beg of you, which I hope you won't refule 
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G. What's that ? a 

FE. Why’tisin behalf of the tyo Officers whoa are to be ace 
to make room for youand yourSon, || 

G, The Secretagy and the General > 

#. The fame. "Tis pity they thould be quite out” of buf inelé 5 I 
muft therefore defire you'll let me recommend. one of ’em to you for 
your Bailiff, and t’other for your Huntfman. 

G. My Bailiff and my Huntlman p—Sis, that’s not to be Branted 

FE. Pray why >. 

G. Why ?---Becaufe one: wou'd 1 ruin my Land, — other woud: 
fpoil my Fox-Hounds,- | 

FE, Why do. youthink fod 3 

G.. Why do.I think fo?---Thefe Courtiers will ask the Rtrangeft: 
Queftions--- 
Why Sir, do you‘think that Men bred up-to the State and the Army,, 
-¢an underftand the bufinefs.of Ploughing and Honeng?- 

FE. ¥did not kriow but'they might. © 

G. How. cow'd you think fo >. = 
_. JB. Becaufel fee Men bred up to Ploughing and Hunting, under- 
: fignd the: bufinefs of the State and the Army. - 
'° G} Tm thot--- I ha’n’ "Lone word. to fay for. my fel never v was {fo 


= 


| 7 caught in my Life. 


it. Tperceive, Sif, by’ your Léoks what I liave faid iiss made fomie 
“imprefiion upon you 5 and. would perhaps do more if you. wou'd give 
it leave, 

Taltng bis Hand.) Come, Sit tho’ I ama ftranger to you, F can be- 
your Friend; my Favour at Court does not hinder. me from being: 
a. Lover of my Country. °Tis my Nature;. as. well as Principles, 
to be pleas’d with the profperity of Mankind. L with all things hap- 
py; and my ftudy isto make ’em fox. 

The Diftempers of the Government (which I own are great) have: 
employ’d the ftretch of my Underftanding, and the deepeft of\my- 
‘Thoughts, to penetrate the Caufe, and to find out the Remedy. But: 
alas! all the product of my ftudy isthis-; Thatl find-there is too near 
a:Refemblance between the Difeafes of the State and. thofe of the Body s. 
for the moft expert Minifter to become a-greater Mafter in one than the 
College isin t’other.. And how far their -Skill-extends, you may fee: 
by this. Lump. upon my Back.. Allowances in all: Profeflions there: 
-mufk be,. fince. tis. weak Man. that is the. weak. Profeffor.. Believe- 
me: Senator, for: haye feen. the. Froof. on'ty.. The. longeft: be - 

| ; among: 
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amongft us isa Fool. Cou'd you but ftand behind the Curtain, and ° 


there obferve the fecret Springs of State, you'd fee in all the Good 


or Evil that attends it, Ten Ounces of Chance for One Grain either 


of Wifdom or Roguery. 

You'd fee, perhaps, a Venerable Statefman fit faftafleep ina great 
Downy Chair; whilft in that foft Vacation of his thought, Blind 
Chance (or what at leaft we blindly call fo) fhall fo difpofe a thoufand 
fecret Wheels, that when he wakes, he needs but write his Name, 
to publith to the World fome bleft Event, for which his Statue fhall 
be rais’d in Brafs. 


Perhaps a moment thence, you thal] behold him torturing his Brain : 


His Thoughts all ftretcht upon the ‘Wrack for Publick Service. The 
live-long Night, when all the World’s at reft, confum’d in Care, 
and watching for their fafety, when by a VVhirlwind in his Fate, in 
fpight of him fome’ .ifchief fhall befal *em, for which a furious 
Sentence ftrait fhall pafs, and they fhall Vote him to ‘the Scaffold. 
Even thus uncertain are the Rewards and Punifhments; and even 
thus little do the People know when ‘tis the Statefman meritsone or 
t’other. es _ a 

G. Now do I believe I am beginning to be a wife Man; for I ne 
ver till now perceiv'd I wasa Fool. But do you then really believe, 
Sir, our Menin Bufinefs do the beft they can > a 


7é, Many of ’em do: Some perhaps do not. But this you may’ de- | 


pend upon; He that is out of bufinefs is the worft Judge in the 
World of him that is in: Firft, Becaufe hefeldom knows any thing 
ofthe matters; and, Secondly, Becaufe he always defires to get ‘his 
Place. | | 


the Fool and Knave athis Door... | | 

fA. If 1 do him wrongl’m forry for’t. Let him Examine him(elf, 
he'll find whether I do or not. _ LExit ALfop. 

G,—Examine>? —I think 1 have had enough of that already. 
There’s nothing left, that I know of, but to give Sentence: And 
truly I think there’s no great diff ulty inthat. A very -pretty Follow 
Iam indeed. Here am I come bellowing aud roar:ng 200 Miles 
Poft to find my felf an Afs; when with one quarter of an hour’s con- 
fideration I might have made the felf-fame Difcovery, without going 
over my Threfhold. VVell! if'ever. they fend. me'on their Eat 
to reform. the State again, Vil be damn’d. But this I'll do: I!' go 
home and reform my Family if I ie : Them I'm furel know: Thei:? 


G. And fo, Sir, you turn the Tables upon the Plantiff, and play 
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my] Father's a ‘previ oO! Coxco There’s S m Uncie’ : 

Old Sot : There smy Brother’ 6a Cowardly Balt my Son id 2 s-Drniee 
berly. VVhelp: I’ve a great Ramping Daughter, that Mares like a: 
Heifer, and a V-Vife that s.a Slatternly.Sow.. | - [Bxin.. 


Te G “ ‘'B » whi | 
Eater a Young ts Airy eat, ” ee de. foiling ae spew 


i. Vell, | Sir, what are your 
B: Fool.. | a ; so 2 
HE. That’s impo le 5. for if. thou wer't, 

a-VVile Man. - thou'd’ft think thy elf: 

b B. So. 1. do— This i is my own Opinion — the other's my Neigh- 

ours. Walkin Airil ‘ 
| Afop: gauing after him. | Have you any bufi af a a 
Bs Sir; have Bufinefs with no body—Pleaftire’s my indy. 
Ke Af de} An Odd Fellow. this—Pray Sir, who are you 2 
B..V can't tell-- 
fE.—-Do. you knaw who I: am? 7 | 
Bz No Sir: 'ma Favourite at Court, and L ash aow m 
norany body. elfe. Os Saa., 
, yee you. in. any. Imployment >.” an a 
, CS, . oie oe 
wo ‘W hat.is? - | - = = ies . oe cars 
“B: I-don’t know the Name ie ee ee ee 
ah oe i the bal on ae pete PR 
Be. tIdo—the Butinefs of it is— to — _ 
ceive: ve the Money | Ee oe mia a Pepuys, apd re: 
Pray what may be your Name? . oe ee oe ct eae 
Where. o you live ?: | ie ne ek 
Bz: In. the Side-Box. ‘oo, | 
FE. What do you do-there>-, Se Se 
B.: 1:Ogle the. Ladies. a ae | oe 7 i ee Pe = e 2 : 
He Towhat paper 
B.. To no. purpofe,.- e ge ee 
: He, Why then‘ do you: do it >- See ee a 
BR. Becaufe they: like it; and I like a oe ae 
x. Wherein confifts th Pleafure > ae 
In; Playing the Fo hy _ 
. BionPry Si; what Ageare you?> : 
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B. Five and Twenty—my ee Head's about Fifteen : 
fé. Is your Father living > 

* B. Dead, thank God. 

- HE. Has he been long fo? 

~ B. Pofitively yer 
ff. Where were you brought u up? 

_ B. At School. ~ 
fi; What School ?. 

B. “‘Ehe School of .Venws. : 
#, Were you ever at the Univerfi ity 
2B. Yes. a 
££. What ftudy did you follow Here?” 
B. My Bed-Maker. | 
/E. How long did you ftay ? | 

B. TillI had loft my Maidenhead... 

it. Why.did you come away >? © 

B. Becaufe I wasexpell’d. 

ZE. Where did you go then >” 

B. To Court. | 
ZE,Whotookcare of your Editcation dnc 
B. A Whore and a cing fom yi | 
#. VVhat did you gain by them ?. 

B. A Minuet, and the Pox. 

f#. Have you an Eftate >. 

B. I had. 

FE. VVhat’s become on't >. 

B. Spent. . 

f. In what ? 

B. Ina Twelvemonth... 

fH. But how ?- 


B. VVhy, in Dreffing, Drinking, ‘Whoring: Claps, Dice and 
Striveners. VVhat do you think of me now, Old Gent] man >” 
4, Pray what do you think of your felf > a 
B. 1 don’t think at all: I know howto beftow my time: beter, | 
fE, Are you Married >? | 
- No—have you evera Daughter to ‘be(tow upon me >. 
_, She wou'd be well beftow'd. 
B. Why, I'm aftrong young Dog, you Old Put you 5 fhe may be 
worfe ‘agra . 
4. Have:you then: a mind toa Wife, i 


| 
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' Be Kaw mye Here. 2 : 
- blah et rae. Oo ee 
. Why, I'd take care of her Affairs, rid her of all her T 3 
‘Maidenhead, and her Portion. | , : nn 
fi. And pray what fort of Wife wou'd you be willing to throw 
your felfaway upon? ee. | 
B. Why, upon one that has Youth, Beauty, Quality, Vertue, Wit 
a ef , - : i “ss ° | 
. And howmay you be qualified your felf, to back you ; 
ge to {uch sone? i a ‘ me Ca it = 
. Why, Iam qualified with—a Periwig—a Snuf-box.—a Fes 
—~a~—Smooth Face,—a Fool’s Head—and get - | are 
BE, But One Queftion more: What Settlements can you make > 
B. Settlements ?---Why, if fhe be a very Great Heire{s indeed. IE be- 
lieve | may fettle---my {elf upon her for Life, and my Pox upon her _ 
Children for ever. ee oe 
_ #E, *Tis enough ; you may expect I'll ferve you, if it lyes in my way. 
But I wou'd not have you relye too much upon your Succefs, becaufe 
People fometimes are miftaken---As forExample---- 


An Ape there was of Nimble Parts, 
A greatIntruderintoHearts, = | | | | 
As Brisk, and Gay, and fullof Air, = = | ; 
As you, or I, or any here; =. . 7 
' Rich in his Drefs, of fplendid thew, | 
And with an Head like any Beau. 
Eternal Mirth was in his Face 
,VVhere’er he went a i ur 
He was content, | ee 
So Fortune had but Kindly fent . 
Some Ladies—and a Looking-glafs. 
Encouragement they always gave him, | 
Encouragement to play the Fools 
for foon they found it wasa Tool, .§ = 3 
-. VVou'd hardlybe fo muchin Love, (ya, 
But that the Mumbling of a Glove, ~~ 7 a re 
Or tearing of a Fan, wou'd favehim. ~ a | 


_ 'Thefe Bounties he accepts as Proof = ts 
Of Feats done by his VVitand Youth,’ ~ ee 
He gives their freedom gone for ever 5 _ ‘e a ee 
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Concludes each Female heart undone, - oa? Me os 

Except that very happy one,. | 

To which he'd pleafe to dothe favour. y 

In fhort, fo fmooth his. matters. went, ar or oa : 

~ He gueft, where-e’er his thoughts were bent: | | Pt 
The Lady he muft carry.. fig e oo. OS 

So put on a fine new Cravat, oo. we er a 

He comb’d his V Vig, he cock't his Hat,. 

And gave it out, He'd Marry ;~ 

But here, alas! he found to’s Coft, 

He had reckon’d long without his Hoft = 

For wherefoe’er he made the Attack, . 

Poor Pug with fhame was beaten back.. 


‘The firft Fair the he had in: Chace,. 
VVasa ¥oung Cat, extreamly'Rich, |. 
Her Mother was a Noted VVitch 5: \ _ 
So had the Daughter prov’d but Civil; : ~ 

-He had been related to the Devil. 
But when he came : 
_ 'Fourge his Flame, _ 
She {cratch him o’er the Face. : 
a | | _ 

With that he went among the Bitches,. 
Such as had: Beauty, Wit and Riches,. 
And {wore Mifs Maulken; to her Coft, 
‘Shou’d quickly fee what flie had loft.:: 
But the poor Unlucky Swain - | a 
Mifs'd his Shepherdefs again s, | | 
His Fate was to mifcarry. _ 

‘It was his Deftiriy to find; ' = 

- Trat Cais-and Dogs.are of: a mind, 

When Monkeys come to Marty.. — 

 B. ’Tis very well 5---’Tis very well, Old Sparks I fay, *tis very well. 
Becaufe I han’t a pair of Plod Shooes, anda Dirty Shirt, you think:g 
Woman won’t venture upon me fora Husband-----Why now . to fhew. 
you, Old Father, how. little you Philofophers know of.the Ladies,~... 
Plitell you.an Adventure of a Friend of mine.. ee 

A- Band,,a Bob Wig, and a Feather, , | | 
Attack'd a.Lady’s Heart. togethers. a 


Made. 


The Band ina moft Learned Plea, 7 a Oe ee 
_ Made upef Deep Philofophy, 0 ee ee 

Told her, if fhe wou'd pleafe to wed . a a 
A Reverend Beard, and take saga) 


_- OF Vigorous Youth, | ot ee ee a 
Old Solemn Truth, = rt ee eae 
With Books and Morals into Bed, a oo ee, 


How happy fhe wou'dbe. . 

‘The Bob he talkt of Management, 
What wondrous Bleffings Heaven fent - 
_ On Care, and Pains, and Induftey, a 
And truly he muft be fo free, 
To own he thought your Airy ene 
With Powder'd Wigs and Dancing Shoes, 
Were good for nothing (mend his Soul} ° a 
But prate, and talk, and play the Foal. » 2 oe 


He {aid’twas Wealth gaveJoy and Minh | Ae as 


bosiee iad 
Ata t 


And that tobe the deareft Wife : (oo _ | pes 
Of one who labour’d all his Life, a 
To make a Mine of Gold his own, . eee 


And not {pend Six-pezxce when he’ad dong, 5.!; - 
Was Heaven upon Earth. 


When thefe two Blades had done dye wee pi vty 
The Feather, (as it might be me) | 
Steps out, Sir, from behind the Skreen, 

With fuch an Air, and fuch a Mien, 

Look you, Old Gentleman, in fhort, 

He quickly fpoil’d the Statefinan’s {port. 


Te prov’d fuch Sun-thine weather, 
That you muft know, at the firft Beck 
The Lady leapt about his Neck, 

And off = went together. 


To Bfop 5 There’ sa Tale for ial Tale, Old Dad, and fom Seruiten. 4 
[ Exit. © : 


The End of the Second ia 
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